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Mrs. Lee, 


Mrs. Barrer. 


Mrs. Betterton, 
Mrs. Osburne, 


| Roderigo, A Creature to the Moor. 


The Acors Names. 


Ferdinand bs young King of Spoin, in love with 


Philip His Brothgr. Y [ 
Abdelazer, The Moor. : 
Mendozo Prince Cardinal,in love with the Queen. 


to Leonora. 


2 


Antonio. | =_ 

Sebaſti ac; Two Officers of Philips. , * 

— Moors, and Officers to Abdelater. 
Officers, Pages, and Attendants. Fa 


Queen of Spain, Mother to Ferdinand 
Iſabella $. and Philip, in love with Abdelazer. 


Leanpra Her NR Siſter to Is and 
Florella ' Wiſe to "S440 and Siſter ts Alomze. 
Elvira Woman to the Queen. 


Other Wn Attendanes. 
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Cn you have ſo long been abſent hence, 
That you have almoſt coo d your Diligence ; 
For while we ftidy or revive a Play, > 
You, like good Hmcbands, in the Country toy 3 

There frugally wear out your Summer Suit, 

Hnd in Frize FJerkin after Beagles Toot ; 

Or, in Montero-Caps at Feldfares ſhoot. 

Nay, ſome are ſo Obdurate in their Sin, 

That they ſwear never to come up again. 

But all -their Charge of Cloathes and Treat retrench, 
To GloÞes and Stockings for ſome Country Wench : 
Even they, who in the Summer had Miſhays, * 
Senid up to Town for Phyſick for their Claps. 
The.Ladies too, are as reſolved as they, 

And having Debts unknown to them, they tay, 

And with the gain of Cheeſe and Poultry pay. ' 

Even in their Viſits, they from Banquets fall, 

To entertain with Nuts and Bottle- Ale ; 

And in Diſcourſe with ſecreſie report 

State Mews, that paſt « twelve-month ſince at Court. 
Thoſe of them who are moſt refin'd, and gay, 

Now learn the Songs of the laſt Summer's Play : 
While the young Daughter does in private mourn, 
Her Love's in Town, and hopes not to return. 

Theſe Country grievances too great appear : 

But cruel Ladies, we have greater bere 3 

You come not ſharp, as you were wont, to Plays 3 
But only on the firft and ſecond Days : 

Thus made our Poet, in her Viſits, look 

What new ſtrange courſes, for your time you took, 
And to ber great regret ſhe found too ſoon, 

Damn'd Beaſts and Umbre, ſpent the Afternoon ; 

Ss that we cannot hops to ſee you here 

Before the little Net-work Purſe be clear, 

Suppoſe you ſhould have Luck 3 
Yet fitting up ſo late, as I am told, 

You'll loſe in Beauty what you win in Gold : 
And what each Lady of another ſays, 

Will make you new Lampoons, and #s new Plays. 
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Spoken by little Mrs. Ariell. 


- 


Ith late ſucceſs being bleſt, Tm come agen ; 
 Tou ſee what Kindneſs can do, Gentlemen, 
- Whith when once ſhewn, our Sex cannot refrain. _ 
Yet ſpight of ſuch a Cenſure I'll proceed, 
And for our Poeteſs will intercede : | 
Before, a Poet's wheadng Words plevail d, 
Whoſe melting Speech my tender Heart afſail d, 
L And I the flatt ring Scribler's Cauſe maintain'd ; 

' S809 by my means the Fop Applauſes gaird. 
"Twas wiſely-done to chuſe m his Advocate, 
Since I have prov'd to be his better Fate, 

For what. I likd, I thought you could not hate. 
Reſpe# for you, Gallants, made me comply, 


Da... 


Though I confeſs he did my Paſſion try, 
And Fas ras es % þ 2 6 
But now not Pity, but my Sexes cauſe, _ 
Whoſe Beanty does, like Monarchs, give you Laws, 
Should now Command, being joynd with Wit, Applauſe. 
Tet ſince our Beauty's Power's not abſolute, 
She'll not the Priviledge of our Sex diſpute, 
But does by me ſubmit. — Tet ſince you've been 
For my ſake kind, repeat it once agen. | 
'Your K indneſs, Gallants, I ſhall ſoon repay, 
Ff you'll but favour my Deſign to Day< - 

our laſt Applauſes, like-refreſhing Show'rs, | 
Made me ſpring up and bud like early Flow'rs ; 
Since then I'm grown at leaſt an Inch in height, 
And ſhall Cer long be full-blown for delight. 


Written by a Friend. 
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ACT. LIL: 
S CE NE. L "4 Rich Chanter, 


A Table with Lights, Abdelazer ſuddenly leaning his Head on bis Hands; — 
after a little while, ſtill Muſick Plays. 


SONG 


Ove in Phantaſtick Triumph ſat, 
Whilſt bleeding Hearts around him flow d, ' 

For whom freſh Pains be did create, 

And ſtrange Tyrannick Pow'r he ſhew'd; 
From thy bright Eyes be-took bas Fires, 

Which .round about in ſport be harl'd ; 
But 'rwas from mine he took Deſires, 

Enough t undo the Amorous World. 


From me be took bus Sighs and Tears, 
From thee, his Pride and Cruelty ; 
From me his Languiſhments and Fears, _— 

And Ewry killing Dart from thee : 
Thws thou, and I, the God have arm'd, 

And ſet him up a Deityz © 
But my poor Heart alone # barm'd, 

Whilft thine the Victor is, and free. 


B 


rom NG voir £44,426 rears _ 


me tis Mabe of? — this Golind « on me. 


4408 
Ofm. My Saciing Lord .. [ Enter Queen Elvira. 
Qu. My deareſt lol —xT «3 Q Qu 
Abd. Oh, are you there ? — Ye Dogs, how came ſhe Ig,? 


- ol I not is you on your | x ls PRrx. Th "> p 

Whis aſi A the busneſs " her State, 

To wanton y the qeet Joys * Lon 

Play all your ſweeteſt Notes, fuch as in pire 7 the Muſick; 

The aQive Sau) ith new-and-Weiefire; they play ſo fily. 
hilft we from Eyes— thus—dying, fan the fre \ [866 fits down by him. 
Abd. Ceaſe that ungrateful noiſe —— (. Muſick ceaſes. 


£x. Can ought that I command difpleaſe my Moor : 2 
Abd.. Away, _ rn 7 
2s. Nay, pri e kind. —_—— -- 7.43. > 
Abd. Na Mau n, kave' me; - -— Tam dull, 
Unfit for F» na now. 
a Why doſt thou; frown. Is to ns Was that Curſe fent ? 
d. Tot thee. 
TS me! —— it cannot be; _ to me, \ Fivoet Moor ! ——. 
' No, no, it cannot; — prithee ils upo Ame; —— 
Smile whilft a thouſand Cupids ſhall acſcend 
And call thee Fove, and wait upanuthy Smiles, 
Deck thy ſmooth Braw-with.Flowers;; 
Whilſt in my Eyes, needing no other Glafs, 
' Thou ſhalt behold and. wonder at thy ny. 
Abd. Ayay, away, be gone. 
©. Where haſt thou learnt this Langu uage, chat: can fa. 
Bur choſe rude Words,” — Away, o__ gone ?. 
Am I grown ugly now ? 
Abd. Ugly as Hell. 
Qs. Didfſt thou not love, me once, od ſwore that Heav'n 
Dwelt in my Face and Eyes? - - 
Abd. Thy Face andEyes!— Bawd,forch me here a Glaſs, [to Elvira. 
And thou fhalt ſee the Balls of. both choſe Eyes... 
Burning with fire of Luſt, &—. 
That Blood that dances in thy Checks fo hot, 
That have not I to coot 1 it 
Made an extraction ey'n of :my Soul, 


gd 
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Decay'd iy Youth, only to feed thy Luft li; 
And ,y pt Lea till purſue 19,to:my Grave. ? 
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ie Not hear me ſpeak ! —— Yes, and in thunder too; 
Since all my paſſion, all my ſoft intreaties 4.x 

Can do no good upon thee, 

PIl ſee ( fince thou haſt baniſh'd all 'thy Love, 

"That Love, to which Pve ſacrificed my Honour ) 

. Tf thou haſt any ſence of Graticude, | 

For all the mighty graces I have done thee. 

Abd. Do3— and in thy Story too, do not leave out 
How dear thoſe mighty graces I have purchas'd ! 
My blooming Youth, my healthful vigorous Youth, 
Which Nature gave me for more noble'Actions 
Fhan to lie fawning at a Womans Feet, 

And paſs my hours in idlenefs and Love— 

If I — bluſh, T ſhou'd through all chis Cloud 
—_ Rene my ſence of ſhame into my- Cheeks. 
Have I Dy abus'd the beſt &f Men? - 

My noble Husband ! _ 
Depriving him of all the joys of Love, 

To bring them all intirely to thy Bed ; 

Neglected all my Vows, and ſworn 'em here-a- new, 
. Here, on thy Lips; — 

Exhauſted Treaſures that wou'd purchaſe Crowns, ' 
To buy thy Smiles, — to buy a gentle look ;' - 
And when thou didſt repay me, — bleſt the Giver ! — 
Oh A4bdelazer, more. than this I've done. — 

This very hour, the Jaſt the King can live, 

 Urg'd by the Witcticraft I his Life berray'd: © 
And is it thus — my Bounties are repaid} gs -= 
What e*er a Crime fo great deſerves from \Heav'n, 


By Abdelazer night have been forgiv'n, —  * | Wreeps. 


But I will be reveng'd by Patience, : 


And E *rethe King, dies, own my:dlaek Offence. —— oh; fa 5 : 
[ Pawſes, 


Elvir g———— 


And-yet chat's not enough— 


4 ; TILT 
Cry murder, mnpder hels? belp. ot 
Elv. Help, murder; murder \ 
Abd. Hell, what's this! <petHe - "leach, | Te yy the wy Loud \ 
They'l raiſe the Court npon m po Ptloſt.—' p falls, be draw; a 


My Queen,-- my Goddefs,»Oh raiſe your loy bc er of Elvita-:: 
I Pe diſlembled coldneſs all this </rmp ; —_ ; gh Pet 
And that deceit was but to try thy Faith — _ (Take ber up, lets 
Look up by Heav'n 'ewas Jealonſie, — _ - ber. in a Chair, 
Pardon your Slave,— pardon-yage pÞe © adoter. "then Eneels. 

94. Thou didſt upbraid me witty ſhameful Pain. +q 


_ Abd. Vil tear my Tongue out: for? =s.profanation.”: 
2. And when I wood thee, bait to mile upon me, 
Thou cryd*ft, — Away, Pm dulipuoic for dalliance: 
Abd. Call back the Ne kred Blood into thy Co | 
And Fl obey the diares of my Love, 
And ſmile, and kiſs, and dwell for ever here. —— ue þ 


Enter Oſmin bobity.. 


How now ! —— why ſtarift thou ſo —— 

O/m. My Lord, — the King i is dead. | 

Abd. The King dead ! — *ewastime the t to diſemble. [ 4/ide. 
What means this rudenels? a 81 Low knocks. 


Enter Cares: IMDb 
Zar. My Lord, — the Cardinal enquiring for the Quooh, 
The-Courrt is in an uproar, none can find her. 
* Abd. Not find the Queen! and wou'd they ſearch her here! 
Nu. What ſhall I do $I muſt not here be found. 
Abd. Oh, do not fear,—— no'Cardinal enters here'; F 
No King, — no God, that means to be ſecure.- 
Slaves, gnard the Doors, and ſuffer fone to:enter; | 
Whilſt I, my charming Queen, provide for your ſecurity: — 
You know there is a Vaule deep under Ground, : 
Into the which the buſie Sun ne'er entred, 
Bur all is dark, as arethe ſhades of 'Hellz | | 
Through which in dead of Night I oft < paſe'd, 
Guided by Love, to your-Apartment;: Madam— | bo 
They knock agen ; — thither, my lovely Miftrefs,  * [Rnock. 
Suffer your ſelt -tro be conducted. ——— 
O/min, attend the Queen, — deſcend i in hol, i%a Oſm. and Elv. 
My Ldgmngs are beler. : how | Io” the Vault. 
Zar. 1 cannot guard t Lodgin er, 
Don Ord:mo, Sir, to ſeek DES Jn wipe R 
Abd. How dare tliey DE here * EY! 
Zar. My Loc, the King has ſworinded: twice, 
And being recover'd, calls for her Majeſty. | 
Abd. Beth nor dead! Cn - ————— nb 
| "> HEN anon rien ale Fel 
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Tell Don Ordonio and the Cardinal, ; | 
He that dares eater here to ſeek the Queen, - Puts bis Hand 


Had better ſnatch the She from the fierte ſide to hs Sword, 


Of a young Amorous Lion, and 'twere ſafer. 
Again, more knocking | —- 
Zar. My gracious Lord, it is your Brother, Don Alonzo. 
Abd. I will not have him enter, —-I am diforderd. — 
. Zar. My Lord, 'tis now too late. 


Enter Alonzo. 


Alon, Saw you not the Queen, my Lord ? 
Abd. My Lord ? i 
Alon. Was not the Queen here with you ? 
Abd. The Queen with me ! | 
Becauſe, Sir, I am married to your Siſter, 
You, like your Siſter, muſt he jealous too : | 
The Queen with me ! with me! a Moor! a Devil! 
A Slave of Barbary ! for fo | 
Your gay young Courtiers chriften me: — but Don, 
Although my Skin be black, within my Veins 
Runs Blood as red, and Royal as the beſt. —- 
My Father, Great 444ela, with his Life | 
Loſt coo his Crown both moſt unjuſtly raviſh'd 
By Tyrant Ph:/ip ; your old King I mean. 
How many Wounds his valiane Breaſt receiv'd,. 
Ere he would yield to part with Life and Empire : 
Methinks I ſee him cover'd o'er with Blood, 
Fainting amidſt thoſe numbers he had conquer'd ; 
I was but young, yet old enough to grieve, 
Though noc revenge, or to defie my Fetters 3 
For then began my Slavery : And eer, fince 
Have ſeen that Diadem by this Tyrant worn, 
Which crown'd the facred Temples of my Father, 
And ſhou'd adorn mine now; — ſhou'd ! nay, and muſt; — 
Go tell him what I ſay, —— *cwill be but death : — 
Go, Sir, — the Queen's not here, ———  - 
Alon. Do not miſtake me, Sir ;, —— or it I wou'd, 
I've no old King to tell, — the King is dead; 
And I am anſwer'd, Sir, to what I came for, 
And fo good night ——C— [_ Exits. 
Abd. Now all that's brave and Villain ſeize my Soul, 
Reform each faculty that is not ill, _ 
And make it fit for Vengeance ; noble Venggancs ! 
Oh glorious word! fit only for the Gods, 
For which they fornr'd their Thunder, . 
Till Man uſurp'd theic Power, and by Revenge 
Swayed Deſtiny 4s well as they, | 


<G ABDEDAZER= Or, 


And took their trade of killing. —— 

. And thou, almighty Lovs! 

Dance in a thouſand forms abJut my Perſon, 
Fhat this ſame Queen, this eafie Spaniſh Dame 
May be bewitch*d and dote upon meftill:- 
Whilſt I make-uſe of the infatiate flame *.. 
To ſet all Spain on fire: - 
' Miſchief, ere& thy Throne, F 

And fit on high; here, here upon my Head ; 


"Y , 


Let Fools fear Fate, thus I my Stars defie, |  FPoints to by 
The influence of this — muſt raiſe my. glory high. Sword. 
| [ Exit. 
SCENE IL PFs 


Enter Fernando weeping, Ordonio bearing the Crown, followed by Alonzo 
leading L.eonora- weeping ; Florella,, Roderigo, Mendozo, met by the | 
Queen weeping; Elvira, and Women. | _ 


©4. What doleful cry was that, which-like the Voice 
Of angry Heav'n ſtruck throngh-my trembling Soul ! 
Nothing but horrid ſhrieks, nothing bat death ; 
Whilſt I, bowing myKnees to the cold Earth, 
Drowning my Cheeks in Rivulets of Tears, 
* Sending up Prayers in Sighs t implore from Heav'n 
Health for the Royal Majeſty of Spain, £ | 
All cry'd, the Majefty of Spain is dead. | 
' Whilſt the ſad ſound flew through the echoing Air, 
And reach'd my frighted Soul. —— Inform my fears, 
Oh my Fernando, oh my gentle Son: -— \ Weeps. 

King. Madam, read here thetruth, if looks can ſhew 
That which I cannot ſpeak, and you wou'd know : 
The common Fate, in ev'ry Face appears 
A King's great loſs, the publick Grief declares, | 
Bur 'tis a Father's Death that claims my Tears. Card. leads in the 

Leon. Ah, Sir ! PI | Bu, attended. 

' If you thus grieve, who aſcend by what yave loſt 
To all the greatneſs that a King can boaſt ; 
What Tributes from my Eyes and Heart are due, 
' Who've loſt at once a King and Father too ? 

King. My Leonora, cannot think my Grief 
Can trom thoſe empty Glories find relief ; 
Nature within my Soul has equal ſhare, 
And that and Love ſurmount my glory there. 
Had Heav'n continu'd Royal Philip's Life, 
And givin me bright Fhrela for a Wiſe, «| Bows to Flor. 


EDEN POE. Os Y 


To Crowts and Sceprers I had made no claiin, 
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But ow'd my Bleflings only to my flame. | 


But Heav'n well knew in giving thee away, zo Flor. 

I had no bugneſs for another Joy. — weeps. 

The King, Alonzo, with his dying breath, turns to Alon. 

To you my beauteous Siſter did bequeath ; 4 and Leon. ; 


And I his generoſity approve, 
And think you worthy Leonore's Love. ; 1 
| (Enter Card. and Qu. weeping, 
Alon. 'Too glorioufly my Services are paid, | 
In the poſſeflion of this Royal;Mai | 
To whom my guilty Heart durft ne'er aſpire, 
But rather choſe to languiſh in its fire. 


Enter Philip in a Rage, Antonio and Sebaſtian. 


Phi]. I know he is not dead 3 what envious Powers 

Durſt ſnatch him hence ? he was all great and good, 

As fit to be ador'd as they above. 4 

Where is the Body of. my Royal Father? 

That Body which infpir'd by*s ſacred Soul, 

Aw'd all the Univerſe with ey'ry Frown, 

And taught 'em all obedience-with his Smiles. 

Why ſtand you thus diſtrated? — Mother — Brother —— 

My Lords —— Prince Cardinal 

Has Sorrow ftruck you dumb ? | 

Is this my welcome from tke Toils of War ? 

When in his Boſom I ſhou'd: find repoſe, 

To meet it cold and pale !—-— :Oh guide me to him; 

And with my Sighs Ill breath new Life into*r. , 
King. There's all that's left of Royal Philip now, [ Phil. £oes out. 

Pay all thy forrow there ; —— whilſt mine alone 


. © Are ſwoln too high t admit of lookers on. » [ Exit King weeping. 


Philip returns weeping. 


Phi]. His Soul is fled to all Eternity : 
And yet methought it did inform his Body 
That I, his darling Ph:i/;p, was arriv*d ; 
With Conqueſt on my Sword and even in death 
Sent me his Joy in Smiles. 

Qu. If Souls can after death have any ſenſe 
Of humane things, his will be proud to know 
That Philip 1s a Conqueror. 
But do no: drown thy Lawrels thus in Tears, 

Such tributes leave to us, thou art a Soldier. 
Ph. Gods! this ſhou'd be my Mother, — | 
Mes I is, Great Sir, the Queen. FP 


[ Enter Abdelazer. 


4 


. b-4 . AHL Wil” FF, a « W> z%s ”— * 
' LA F 3 ah Tt 7 EP 


Phil. Oh ſhe's too foul for one or t'other title. 
. How, Sir, do you not. knowme ? P 
PB4l When you were juſt, I did,— HITE 
And 'with'a reverence, ſuch as we pay Hear'n, 
I paid my. awful Duty ; - Or Nt Jul 
But as you have abus'd my. Royal Father, "2 b 7 
For ſuch a Sin the baſeſt of your Slaves _ - 
Wou'd bluſh to call you Mother. 
£4. What means my Son ? 
Phil; Son! by Heav'n I ſcorn the 7 
9%. Oh inſolence! — out of myT redo Boy. 
' Phil. We muſt not part fo, Madam: | 
I firſt muſt let you know your Sin and Shame: —— 
Nay, hear me calmly, — for by Heav'n you ſhall — 
My Father whilft he liy*d, tir'd his ſtrong Arm 
With numerous Battels gainſt the Enemy, 
Waſting his Brains: in warlike Stratagems, 
To bring confuſion on the faithleſs Moors,  .-* 
Whilſt you, lulPd-in foft Peace at bone: 
His name to everlaſting Infamy 3. 
Suffer'd his Bed to be defild with Luſt, 
Gave up your Self, - Honour, and your Vows, £73 
To wanton.in yon. foaty Leacher's Arms. -- + ©» [Points to Abd. 
__ Abd. Me, doſt thou mean! 
_Phil. Yes, Villain, thee, chou Hell-begotten Fiend, 
*Tis thee I mean. 
Wy Oh moſt unnatural, to diſhonour me : 
#. That Dog you mean, that has diſhonour'd. you, 
Diſhonour'd me, theſe Lords, nay, and all Spai 3 . 
This Devil's he, that 
bd, That what — Oh pardon me if I throw of. 
All ties of Duty : wert thou ten King's Sons, 
And I as many Souls as I have Sins, 


Thus —— I wou'd hazard al —— Rn they all 
Phil. Stand off, — or Pf make way upon'thy run between, 
. Boſome. 


Abd. How got you, Sir, this daring ? — 
 _B}hil. Fromi Injur *d Philip's death, 
Who, whilſt he liv'd, injuſtly cheriſht thee, 
And ſet thee up beyond the teach of Fate 3 
Biind with the brutal Valour, deaf with thy Flatteries, 
Diſcover'd not the Treaſons thou didit a, 
Nor nohe durſt let him know *em 3 — but did he live, 
I wou'd aloud proclaim them in his Ears. 
Abd. You durſt as well been damn'd. — 

Phil. Hell ſeize me if I want revenge for this, — 

Rp dare ! | 


Ariſe 


| a _— — _— 

Ariſe thou injur'd Ghoſt of: my dead King,” © 
And through thy-dreadfutþalenefs-dare's horrour, 
May fright this pair of Vi _ _ thisir Sins. ; © 

Abd. Oh i ne Boy? v2! 39% + 
' No Argo wor 5c CN dc "(Ts fir Lirds, 
: Dargyadetain nit whilſh-che'Traptor bra ime? ae 

Men. Forbear,,my Prince, keep in that- nos hearty” as 
Thar. ſhou'd .be better usd than'on. 4 'Slave.: 4; 

Abd. You politick Cheat;=———— | «00 

Men. Abdelazergyoors. © ot Lie £1 % 
By the Authoric ee Gorges! 

Which yet I hold ayes King of: Spain,: 
By warrant fr Councel of the Peers, 
And (as an Un wn, from the Church, 
I utterly deprive. thee of: that Greatneſs, - 
Thoſe Offices and Truſts you-hold in'S 

Abd. Cardinal, who-lene is Commun ? 
Grandees of Spain, do you conſent to this? 

All. We do. 

Alon. What reaſon for it ? let his Faith be try'd. 
An. It needs no tryal, the co are evident, 
And his m——_—_ was his veil for Treaſon. 
- Alon. Why ſhould: you queſtion: (Ns Religion, Sie. "IO 
He does pr ol; Chriſtianity, 105i: | 
Men. Yes,. witneſs his Habir, which he ſtill retains- 
In ſcorn to ours. - 
His Principles too arg as unalterable. . 
Abd. Is that. the only Argumene3'ou bring? 7m 
| I tell thee, Cardinal, not thy irons at © 3 BoB 
Covers a Soul more Tanaifid:! | 61d 6 chiw 221,205k, OfSLITU 
Than this Meeriſh:Robeiu 220 i rl”, 

Pk]. Damn his Religion; he-has a thouſand Crimes 
That will yer bexter juſtifie your:Sentence. 

Men. Come not; within: & Court, for if you tUs;" : 

Worſe miſchief all enfug ;5ou baveyeur Seritence. {: Phil & Meg: 

Alon. My Brother baniſh'd ! *risrerpiuddenz7t 7" X 
For thy ſake, Siſter, this muſt be recalFdr———- 1! 9197 557 i Flor." 

Qz. Alonzo, joyn with me, I'll to:the King,- - 

And check the ns of .zhis itfuking Garda + bw [Vue at, excepy 


cho &f 2 won 2d. F __ 


T4 


* & 1 
- * Menent Abds lazers Þ largHa. 0: 141d 247 315 1 ach 
| "ba. Baniſh'd : ih1; thisGalLA Vis 'f e201199 9154! = - "1 4 4 ; 
May Cowards pluck chet refthifromoilf ay Brow," © fl h. 
Which I have purchas'd with fo-rmmany Wounds, — {5097 EY 
And\all for Sfzin 3 for Spain ! ingrateful-Spein? nes 7 | 267" 3009140 Þ 
Glow! gy VS. 141 {£1 895: 314447? 1 3&1 


all m 
inal : Qh dame!) ) wou'd Vary m me ba: Aid 


ve OS8 > + 


wo _ 4B DELEEERYD., 


Flor. But, Sir, hope yon Rant tamely 'go.” qnyl re adi oy 


Abd. 'Tamel — ha, ha, ha, +— ya means 
Avery honeſt a+ Religious Cardinal! oy » "39 7 Both: 


Flor. 1 wou'd not for the. World you ſhou'd bebanifhd.; - Cate 


\ Hbd. Not Spain, yo 1; -mfor then thadeaves:chdKiog 
What if I be? not to knhw/ 4 all parrod World 
Allow enough for + gal far;PUbe: brave tio more. 

It is a Crime, = and then bcan live any where —— i 
Bur ſay I go from hence; — I have behin& me - 291 

A Cardinal that will laugh; ——*T leave behind mo 

A Philip that will clap his Hands in: ſport :»—><w—- - 

But the Worft wound is this, leave my Werongs; '/'' 

Diſhonours, and my Diſcontents, qa yak. nem 

Leave me, Florella,— prithee:do:nat weep 3 | 

I love thee, love thee wondroufly:;—— 80, loare {+ 

[ I am not now at leiſure wy 508: 10 REM BITE 

« - Go to your Chamber,r— $ahomrre;,. 

: Flor. No, to the King Fl fly, (on no on os | 
| And beg him to revenge thy Infamy. [Exit Flor. 


To bim Alonzo. 6 
Alon. The Cardinal 5mad-to have the boniſh'd Show ; 


I've left the Queen in angry contradidion, - 
But yet 1 fear the Cardinal's reafoning. 


Abd. This Prince's hate proceeds from a [ | 

He's jealous of the Queen, and fears my power, ; Ldfte 
Alon. Come, rouze thy wbnted awake: diy Soul, | TY 

And arm thy Juſtice with a brave ge. | 
- Abd. Fill arm no Juſtice with ef or Revenge.| OTE £ (len 


'- Alon. Shall they then triumph o'er thee, who werd onod 
Proud to attend thy Congu'ring Chariot Wheels? © 
Abd. I care not; — Iam:aDog,andcan'bear wrongs. 
| Alon, But, Sir, my;Henour is concern'd with: yours,” 

OF loy'd. Siſter did. bacome-your Wife TY 


/ 


-4 er M4 aps | 620 4. v! 
ES help 1. - & Tt eg) NoTtiy & 
hat Ice has child-thy Hood ? | Howe 014.77 19G 
EA ng bus now the Ds \ rp you he; | 
b. Thon art too brave tokii&Sw! Tres Em . "i 
2 No more,—— here comes the Kitg wich "N. ID. (I9R 


> WS nk > 0 9 OT ary 7 WB Sr - Xomg_ 
mo__ wars 4 
n F «09,0 ONTO; P ? Ys ? j 4 6 m_ * 
4 : * 4 »2 x . * a 4 
} Wee ANG ; ©" 2p, ES 


' - He loves her, Jr yy bran oo e&vchafl 
*Fis well, if true; —— well; ifrixbocalle + | 


I care not, 'tis Revengermmane SANE; 1 AG 
That I muſt ſacrifice my- Love and Dlenfirgwvs. . (6 
z "(6 arr AN \HVa-h Q UGH wy oF [ns 


7 i . 
4 4% 


- v2. [Ate 


a Rb fan at 


ah 9 SAR. 4 Deg" IP Ie 
y I" 
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OTH.” 


Enter. 4% Lords, Guerd OUT: the Stage, Florella i 
_ pres wideping. - | 
»Thowwoo'lt me to reverſe 'th "'Uasban W, .. me: 

And EE ESETE fob Yyo) - arhbKegrt3* 

Why fhou'dft:chou ſue to him for life and pu 

For any other, who himſelf lies dy wr "TH 

Imploring from thy Eyes a tele pi 
Flor. Oh mighty Kingti in 

The Lives and Safeties ns 

—_ and redreſs-rivy" 

. All Lives and Safeties in my] ——- remain ! 

Miſtz en — Creature, if my. ape 

Be ſuch, who kneel and: bow to thee, 

What muſt thine :bs;'! _- © 

Who haſt the Sovereign commit oe ug "IP! * 

Wou'dſt thou give Life ? turn bur thy lovel lyEyes 

Upon the wretched thing that wants it, ' | 

And he will ſurely live, and live for ever. 

Canſt thou do this, and com'ſt to beg of me ? 

Flor. Alas, Sir, what beg ”s s what bir: alone can gire, | 

My Abdelazer's Pardon. + | 
King. Pardon! can-any thing d rorhos offend 2. 

Thou art fo ſacred and ſo innocent, | 

That but to know thee, and-to fook oh is 

Muſt change even Vice to Vereue. | | 

So perfetly thou doſ 

ertectly thou dolt po 

That etc) with of chi pos my Se, 

Say, wou'dit thou have thy Husband Wo my Crown : : 

Do but ſubmit to love me, and I yield it. 

Flor. Such love as humbl mbls Subjects owe their King, { Kneels, he takes 

And ſuch as I dare pay, F6ffer here. - ber up. 

King. 4 muſt confeſs i is a Price toQ glorious: 

But my Florella. 
Abd. Tl interrupt your amorous diſcourſe. (Af de. S Abd. comes 
| om SH — lazer's here. wo: /. ap to them. 

. His preſence never was leſs welcome to 183 — F Aſide 
Madam, — the | remere uſe this Inſotence ? 


2k the Kea, | 


Wh aol Hog Sf CAþd 
A e lees me, or me. ." | Aſtae. 
Flor. Sir, my FIRE HIER 4 

. Abdelazer, T h IT with much ſurprize 

- th Injuries y ave niean'ts right you : 

Father loy'd rt Led : al, 
I rp your w y ar oor Milf. 


| Abd. True, — for my Wites lake.—— Wer ag ff 


ni -  ABDELY GAR "Or, 
"King. When my Coronation i is folemnized, 


Be preſeng there; and re-atſume: ir womed ſtate ; end;plave: zl 
Ani fee how I will chegkthe: Cardinal. 


. Abd. I humbly Fe pang am oe [ii and-Bifes 
That he loves ftny wi 9 10 reds th he Kiw'gs Hand. 
| 4 rid 03-57 —— 


Away An Folia.” 


3 pit] w3 +3: 11 


Flar. Wile cho JU with: Soil. (tt 2 £0 p "3 . 
Have I not Re ng Pay | pk pa 05-8 932360 bns =o.1o0l 
Abd. Oh wonderfully * YUEk | Rain money OY Ig 2 
Go, leave me. | and dif js £94 ; | 
Fler. Still out of humour? Hough and nd dilp eas hat -; 
And why at me, my Abdelater, L,done?; - i 


. Ald. _y you cannot do amils _— are fo Ik bs ce 3641 
SO Very fair! -— Go,ge 1 ”Y Twrns in ru 
She has the art of dally Rn £crgd Nag Be il gvig nor FH oh 
Teaching it lazie ſoftnels Fg 
But now a nobler Paſlion's Fom be pom ; 
And blows it thus, — to Air +=; Hal Ak Too 
Florelia muſt to thee a Vigim fall. 1. + 4 {5361s 7 2h 115th 
Revenge,— to thee——a 5 Cardinal and Princes. 169 hon ts 
And to my LoveandJe | | 
More yet, my might y ATR} 16 G97 of 53 wor” 
' None that you er inſpir'd like Mp S613 WH 03 T1953 
That fawning ſervile crew ſhall fo DEXE 0 oY 1 £1 
Who with the Cardinal cry'd baniſh 4 —_ : C 


— 
ws 


Like Eaſtern Monarchs I'll adop RS Dt 6d 
And to the Shades thou tal dre F4 Mi fl. 
— "3. werr aud) -1otds — bh, i_ 


A As p49 Þ as #71. f nf. 
J Sy Tj ie JH x A KC 


tu 244" 


Enter the King crown as '; Philip Meado Mendoza, Queen, edaces-Ehticety: El- 


vira, Alonzo, R were grey =, Artonis, Officer; and 
Guards ; met by Abefeer falw” +4: Olin, © 2Datracke; ' and-Moors 


attending. He comes in wit oy” pcs gi:Philip and Merino, on 
Fakes bus ftand next the King. 2M 10] 281 pas 1977 21 23% oIt 


ler 16. Þ vim ; 
Phil, WH ſtares che *. 1 bang 
From his infe&tioils. &5 £q, 1EatiSr "© :- FOR7 
And poiſon all the'Worll's * zot banilh bool 12; 


How dares the Traytgt*Ve -Kito, i Preſe Legrand v7 2ieieha 
Guar I Im the ln om forth; 8 1 4 3} Si V 1623 wot - q_—_— —__ ik. wv 


wo 


;- 2OT he Moar's RG 
Abd. Who ſpurn his Moor . | 
Were better ſet his Foot upon the Devil : 


Do; ſpurn-me,.and this Hand thus. juſtly arm'd, 
Shall, Li like a Thunder-bolt, breaking. the. Clouds, 


Divide his Body.from his Soul 3 — -ſtand back !——— [To the Guards. + 
| Spurn Abdelazer ! | | 
Phil. Death, ſhall we bear his Inſolence! Eg 
Alon. Great Sir, I think-his Sentence was unjuſt. | LT the x King 


Mem. Sir, you're $00. partial to. be Judge "n this. - a. 
| And ſhall not give your. Voice. ; ©; ho 
Abd. Prond Cardinal, —-.bat. he ſhall,- — and, give it. loud, 
And who ſhall hinder him? — 


Phil. This, — and cut his Wind. -pipe es Woe” [ Offers to draw. 
To ſpoil his whiſp'ring. _ ie Abd. offers. to. draw 3 

King. What meansthis Viplence. 8-5 54 bg Attend. do.the ſame. 
Forbear to draw your Swords—-: *tis,we pramand... 

- Abd. Sir, do-me Juſtice; I an: No more," :..,.; CKneels, and offers 
And at your Feet we lay qur \oypors down, | has Sword. 

Men. Sir, Abdelazer has had Juſtice done, "—_ 


And ſtands by me baniſh'd the Court of- Fen 
King. How, Prince Cardinal ! ___ ky 
From whence do you defivesAuborRy; i, ow oo 7 + 
To baniſh him the Couge withoyt.qu ave? TAO TE - 
Men. Sir, from my Care unte,your Royal pi | 
As Pm your Governor 3 — then for the Kingdoms Solery,. 
King. Becauſe I was a Boy, mult I be ftill.ſp? 

Time, Sir, has given meiinthat formal Ceremony, ey - 

And I am of an:Age to Rule alone ;-:-- .. a; 

And from henceforth, diſcharge. you,—— of Yar Ge” i: 

We know your near relation to this. Crown, t Fs 

And wanting Heirs, that-you-muſt fill the Throne, 

Till when, Sir, I am abſolute Monarch here, —— 

And you muſt learn Obedience. 

Men. Pardon my.'zealous;Duty, which I hope: 

You will approve, and nat recal his Baniſhment.. VE ns 
King. Sir, but I wilt .and who dares contradict it is a Traytor. | 
Ph;l. I dare the firſt, yet do defie the laft. | 
King: My hot- brain'd Sir, I'll talk to you.anon.... 

An. Sir, I am wrong'd, and will appeal to Rome, © 

Phil, By Heav'n VII to the Campz —— ener farewell,” 
When next I meet thee, it ſhalt þg. in Arms.;.., .-.- 
Tf thou canſft get looſe from thy Miſtre.Chains,. .. | 
Where thou liſt drown'd in idle. wanton Love. RR. 

Abd. Hah ! — his Miftreſs!'—.who ig Prince Sits can 

Phil. Thy Wife! thy Wife! proud el whom thou'rt content . 
To ſell ( for Honour ) te-eternal,Infam 
Does't make theaſnarle?;-: hiss-00, whllt chow ſhale fog, 


DS. 


Ac] 1. Py KY Or, | 


I go for Vengeance,and 'twill come withme.\Goj ar boy, and dimys. 


Aba. Stay : for *tis hee already ;— tures, proud 
* King. What mean you,' vs DO! 
| 2s, Ceaſe! ceafe yolit 
E'this/a time-to ſhew't ? il 
And wp allay this Tempelt. 
King. How dare you diſobey my Will and Pleaſure ? 
A 


Shall I be calm, ant hear my' Wife call'd Whore? 


Were he great Fove, and attn'd-with alf his <- orope i 
By Heav'n I could not hold my juſt Reſ:nemene.- 

9s, *Fwas in his Paſſion, w 
Imprudently thou doft diſarm thy Rage 
And'giv'it the Foe a warning, Cer hm frrikſt 3 
When with thy Smiles.thou mighc'ſt ſecurely kill. 
You know the Paſſion that the Cardinal hears me : 
_ His Power too ofer Philip, which welt manag'd © 


Will fefre to reine boch z —— put up'your Sword, — 


When next you'draw it, teach it how to act. 
Abd. You ſhame me, and command me. 
Qu. Why all this Rage ?— does it bacbins you, Sir ? 
What is't-you mean to do? 
Mer. You need not care, whilt Miller's ſafe... 
Qs. Jealoufie upon my life3<= how gay it looks. 
Men. Madam, you want that pitying-regard / 
To value what I do, or: what Tam ; 
I'll therefore lay my Catdinals Hat aſide, 
And in bright Arms; Temand my Honowr back. 
- Ow. Is thus, my. Lord, you give me proofs of Love ? 
Have then my Eyes loft all their wont power? 
And can you quit the hope of gaining me, 
To follow your Revenge? — go, -— 'g0 to fight, 
Bear Arms againſt your Country, and your King, 
All for a little worthleſs Honour loſt.” 
Men. What is it, Madain, fre would havetme do ? 
9s. Not ſide with PBtip, 'Gracs,—— 
Now, Sir, you know iny nt dor think- on't well. 


- Men. Madam, you know your Power &er” your Slave, - 


And uſe it too tyrannically;'-— but di 

The Fate of him, whofe Honour, and whoſe Life, 

Lies at your Mercy jm— 

I'll ſtay and die, ſince 'tis y rout wig Pail Phoaſure, 
King. wth Iv you: 5 | 

Upon your tri egiance, I conjure 

TS regihy at Courc, i have renal you 
Phjt. Never Sir; © 

tot © can you bend. my 

. 'Tis tn'mny Po 


impolitick R YT more 
-1mpoutnck Ra —_ 
pom eek 


Abdtlazer 5 $ 


NIROY Priſotiors O f 


CAbd; draws. 
him afi4d. 
Uo Ab 


; & 


bo Abd. 


Riny talk; fo 
Phil. afs > 


to Men. 


 #fite. 


OT Miar's Revere | 


But you're my Brother : — yet remember too 
I am your King. —- No. more. 
Phil I will obey. 
Fog . Abdelazer, | 
u will forget your cauſe of hate 
ther 4 my Brother Philip, and the-Cardinal.; 
He's young, and raſh, but will: be becter —— 
Abd. Sir, I have done, and beg_your Royal Pardon. 
Come Philip, give him your Hand. 
Phi. I can forgive without a Ceremony. 
King. And to confirm:ye: Friends, 
I invite you all to Night to Banquer wich me, : 
Pray ſee you give Attendance : —— Come Brother, 
You muſt along with us. { Exeunt all but Abd. Qucen and Women: 
Qu. Leave me. C96 the — who Ex. 
Now my dear Moor. _—— 
Abd. Madam, —<J—— 
Qs. Why doſt thou anſiecs wich ahae cold ReſerveZer 
Is that a look,,— an aQion for a Lover ? 
Abd. Ab, Madam. —— 
Da. Have I not taken off thy Baniſhmene ? 
Reſtor'd thee to = former ſtate and ghey for _ 
Nay, and heap'd new ones'tos, tooirhi e - 
And ſtill to rife thee equal to this Heart, y "I 
Where thou muſt ever Reign. © ,- +» | 
E Abd. *Tis true, my bounteous Miſtreſs all this you've done, —— 
UP =mmmmmm—_ 
_. Qu. Burt what, my Abdelazer. : 
Abd, 1 will not call ic wo mandy; 
2s. What canſt thou mean'#-' + | 
Abd. Why was the King removy'd @ 
©. To make thy way more cafic to my Arms. | 
Abd. Was that all? 
Qu. All! ——— 
Abd. Not but it is a blcGin Gods would languidh fors gps 
But as you've made it free, ſo make'ic juſt. - | 
We Thou meanſt, and toarry thee... VEITIE 
2. No, by the Gods ! —— . "Os 6 
Not marry me, untefs were a King. | 
Qu. What ſignifies the Name; to hiav chac Rules one?: 
Abd. What uſe hashe of: OE rootiver: Fa 
Without a Ruler ? > 5yritfocrr wiztly 5} 
 £s. Thou wonldſt northave vieckill him. Yr $5437 15 
A 3d. Oh b no means, not for my weatthed Bet 
_ What, kill a King! — forbid ic | 
- Angels ſtand like is Guardeabour is Perſon. ily « 
IRS | "Nt on 00-106 3: bow 


+ / 


as "2. ADPBD 4 @E 90s, 


Not for fo many Worlds as tliere be Stars —- 

Twinkhng upon the embroider'd Firmament! 

 TheKing/! 

He ole my Wife Florella, ſhou'd he die — 

I know none elſe durſt love ker! io $'n59 197 149 7 LOV 1 
2s. And that'sthe reaſon you wou'd ſand hat henioes Len 4:2; 
Abd. I muſt confeſs, I wou'd:norbear a wrong, | | 

But do not take me for.a Villain, Madam; 

He is m King, and may Go. what: he pleaſes. 

Qu. ?Tis well, Sir. TAO) 4 | 
Abd. Again that frown, it renderaltheis more charming, - F 

Than any other Dreſs thourcoud{bpur: otic t* 517g 
Qu. Away,you do not love:me. > -- 
© bd. Now maiſt thon-hate me, if chis be not ys 
94, Oh youcan flatter finely. — 

Abd. Not I, by Heav'n ! cron dints HY 

Oh that this Head were circled in a Crown,- CS 

And I were King,by:Fortuie; asby: Birth! © 

And that I was, till by thy Hasband's: poiver \ 

I was deveſted in my infancy. — 

Then you ſhou'd ſee, I dornot flatter. ye: : 

But I, inſtead of that, muſtfſee'my;Crown -- 

Bandi'd from: Head vc Heat apdramely fois 

And in this wretched ſtate I lve;Ftis ues !. 

But with what Joy, you, if you lov'd, might alick. 

«We need no Crownss Love beſt.contenred is 

In ſhady Groves, and humble Cottages, 

Where when, 'twou'd ſport, it ſafely may. TOakeat, 

Free from the noiſe and dangercat, ohe Great ; J 

Where Vi&ors are ambitious of no Bays.) 1; 

_ But what their Nymphs beſtow bi Holy:days;'i 
Nor Envy, can the amorqus Shepherd: move, , 
Unleſs againſt a Rival in his love. 

Abd. Love and Ambition, are the ſame to _ 

In either, I Toe Sdaooy 5D gnit: a ; 
2u, Norlsz -— + Aut 3<aierts DY ae {San vv" 

And when the King you urge mexoremave, br; #7: | 

Ic may be fromyaybition, not from Love--'! 2151) - 

Abd. Thoſe ſcruples did nor-irge = Boſorr dwvell, 

When you a- King dailifi ating ag ay eofti fog 3; 
Qs. How, Sir! dareyit Meche Ko), 12 \ 

- To which your Perjuries firſt drew-me in? © <9hud 

Abd. You interrupt my OE wor Nbluow 2! 

A ſacrifice; to Loves welt 10+ 7071 Rf $0171 Oi: 2 J - 1.55 

——_— woe dino en” .t6 #\hidzot —— : v6? «5 i 267 

Andif that ſtop to a Ny eil> 9gil Ung-l dah 
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. 'The:Maor's Revenge. - 
But Kings are Sacred, and the Gods alone 
Their Crimes muſt judge, and punifh-too, or note. — 
Yet he alone deftroys our Happineſs; | 

Qs: There's yet one more, —— 
 4bd.. One more ! give me his Name, 
And I will turn it to a Magick Spell, 
To bind him ever faſt. 
9s. Florella. 
Abd. Florella ! Oh I could gnaw my. Chains, 
That humble me ſo low as to adore her : - Ald 
But the fond Blaze.muſt out,—. whilſt I ere& _ 
A nobler.Fire more fit for my Ambition. 
Florella dies, — a Victim to-your will. 
I will not let you loſe one ſingle wiſh, 
For a poor lite, or two 3 
Though I muſt ſee my Glories made a prey, 
And not demand 'em from the Raviſher 3 
Nor' yet complain, — becauſe he is my King ! 
But Philip's Brow, no ſacred Ointment deifies, 
If he do wrong, ſtands fair for the Revenger. 
Cs. Philip! inftrut me how t undo that Boy TI hate ; 
The publick Infamy I have receiv*d, 
I will revenge with nothing leſs than Death. 
- Abd. *Tis well we can agree in our Reſentments, 
For I have vow'd he ſhall not live a day 
He has an art to pry into our Secrets : 
To all beſides, our-Love is either hid, 
, Orellſe they dare not {ce ; —— but this Prince 
Has a moſt dangerousSpirit muſt be calm'd. 
9s. I have refolv'd his death, 
And now have waiting in my Cabinet, 
Engines to carry on this mighty work of my Revenge. 
Abd: Leave that to me, who equally am injur'd 5 | 
You; like the Gods ! need only but command, 
And I will execute your ſacred will. 
That done, there's none dare whiſper what we do. 
Qs. Nature be gone, I chaſe thee from my Soul, 
Who Love's Almighty Empire does controul ; 
And ſhe that will co thy dull Laws ſubmit, 
In ſpighe of thee, betrays che Hypocrite. 
No rigid Vertue ſhall my Soul poſſeſs, _ : 
Let Gown-men preach againſt the wickedneſs ; 
Pleaſures were made by Gods ! and meant for us, 
And not © enjoy 'em, were ridiculous. . 
Abd. Oh perfeR, great and glorious of thy Sex ! 
Like thy. great ſelf *<was ſpoke, reſoly'd and brave ! ——— 
I muſt attend the. King.; —— where LN watch . 


þ- 


Pod 


. 8 
All Philip's Motions. 


48 DEEYZER-" Or, 


Qu. And— after. that = if you will beg admittance, - 
VIl give you leave to vifit me to night. | I 

Abd. Madam, that Blefling now muft bedeferr'd; Leads ber to 
My wrongs and I will be retir'd to-Night, ' ' © the Door. 
And bring forth Vengeance, with the Mornings light, 


Enter Oſmin, Zarrack. 


O/m. My gracious Lord. | 
4b4, Come'near — and take a ſecret "E] my Lips; ; 
And he who keeps not filence, hears his death. —— 


This night rhe Prince and Cardinal — do you mark me—— 


Are murder'd ! 
Oſm. Where, Sir ? — 
Abd. Here in the Court. 

O/m. By whom, Great Sir ? 

Abd. BY thee | —— T know thou Garſt _ 
Oſm. Whatever you command. 

Abd. Good ! — then ſee it be porforin'd. 

—— Oſmin, how goes the Night ? | 
O/m. About the hour of Eight, - 


And you're expected at the Banquet, Sir 2 


Prince Ph:lip ſtorms, and: lweats yore with the Queen. 
Abd, Let him ſtorm on ! the Tempeſt will be laid ; —— 
Where's my Wife ? 
- O/m. In the Preſence, Sir, with the Princeſs and other Ladies. 
Abd. She's wondrous forward! —— what——'the King; — *. 


(I am not jealous tho*) — but he makes Court to her; 


—— Hah, O/min 

He throws out love from Eyes all languiſhing; — 

Come tell me,—— he does figh to her ; — no matter if he do ; —— 

And fawns upon her Hand, — and— kneels; — tell me, Slaye!... 
O/m. Sir, I ſaw nothing like to mth; he only treats Xt OR YA 


Equal to her Quality, - 


* Abd. Oh damn her Quality? 
Zar. I came juſt now. = 
From waiting on his Perſon to the o Bitonge: 
And heard him ask, if he might'viſit her to Night,” 


| Having ſomething to impart toher, that concern'd His Tak. 


4bd. And fo it ſhall, by Heav'n! - Clad 
Zar. But ſhe deny'd, and he the more intreated,: —_ | 
But all in vain, Sir. 
Abd. Go Oſmin, (you vg Capeain of my Guard of Tj. 

Chuſe out the beſt affeted Office 
To keep the Weeelrto Night 2. rep wh 
Let every Guard be doubled Pk younay be _ w60,— 

A 


And when I give the Word, be ready all.— 7 
Oſm. What ſhall the Word be? [ Ex. Zarrack. 
Abd. Why ——- Treaſon : — mean time make it your bus neſs, 

To watch the Prince's coming from the Banquet ; £5 

Heated with Wine, and fearlefs of his- Perſon, 

You'll find him eaſily to be attack'd. | 
O/m. Sir, do not doubt my management nor ſucceſs. [Ex.Oſmin. 
Abad. So, I thank thee Nature, that in making me | 

Thou didft defign me Villain ! NY 

Fitting each Faculty for a&ive Miſchief : — 

Thou skilful Artiſt, thank thee for my Face, 

It will diſcover nought that's hid within— 

Thus arm'd for IIls, 

Darkneſs! and Horrour ! I invoke your aid ; 

And thou dread Night ! ſhade all your bufie Stars 

ID Ras  _  -: 

And let my Dagger's brightneſs only ſerve 

To guide me to the Mark, —— and gnide it fo, 

It may undo a Kingdom at one' Blow. _ [ Exit. 


SCENE'T 


A Banquet z under a Canopy*the ' King, Leonora, Florella, Ladies waiting ; 
Philip, Mendozo, Alonzo, Ordonio, Antonio, Sebaſtian, Lords and 
Attendants : As ſoon as the Scene draws off they all riſe, and come forward. 


King. My Lords you're ſad to Night 3 give us loud Muſick, — 
I have a double Cauſe to mourn; ©. 
And Grief has taketr up its dwelling here,—— + : 
Beyond the art'of Love, or Wine to conquer.———— 
*Tis true, my Father's dead,——- and poflibly 
*Tis not ſo decent to appear thus gay 3 
But-life, and death, are equal to tlie wretched, 
And whilft Florela frowns,— ?tis in that number [ to Flor. 
I muſt account her Slave. m—_ Al0%, 
How came thy Father fo bewitch'd to Valour, 
| ( For Abdelazer has no other Vertue ) 
To recompence icrwith1o fair a Creature ? 
- Was this — a Treaſure t* inrich the Devil with ? 

Alon. Sir, he has many Vertues, more than Courage, 
Royally born, ſerv'd well chis-King, 'and Country ; 
My Father brought him:upto Martial coils, -  _ 
And tatghthim to be Brave; I hope, and Good ; —. 
Beſide, he was your Royal Father's Favourite. 

King. No, Alonzo, *tewas not his love*to Vertue, 

But nice obedience to his King, and Maſter, © 
Who ſeeing my increaſe of Paton _—_— 
rs : YI 


ws {1 ABDELAZER® Or 


To kill my hopes, he gave her to'this Moor. 
Alon. $he*s now a vertuons Woman, Sir.*. 
King. Politick Sir, who would have made her other ? —— 

Again her will, he forc'd her to, his Arms, :. 

Whilſt all the World was wondring at his madneſs. 

Alon. He did it with her Approbation, Sir. 

' King. With thine, Florella ! cou*dſt thou be ſo cfiminal* | 

Flor. Sir, I was ever taught Obedience 3 
My humble Thoughts durſt ne'er aſpire. to you, 

And next to that — Death, or the Moor, or any thing. 

 * King. Oh God! hadI then told my Tabs - + 

So feebly, it could not gain belief! . : 

Oh my Florel/a ! this little Faith of thine 

Has quite undone thy King ! -— Alonzo, _ | 

Why didfſt not thou forbid this fatal Marriage, 

She being thy only Siſter ? 

Alon. Great Sir, I did oppoſe it, 'wjth what Violence 
My Duty would permit-3 and wou'd have di'd | 
In a juſt Quarrel of her dear Defence: . -- 

- And Sir, though I ſubmitted to my Father, 

The Moor, and I, ſtand on unequal terms. + 
| Phil. Come, who dares dtink Cong to this mah, > 

Ant. That, Sir, will I. ft i R 

Sebaſt. And I. | $ 
, Phil. Page, fill my Gia] will | begin the IEA br. 

Ye all ſhalt pledge it ; — Alonzo, firlt to thee. [ Drinks. 
Alon, To me, Sir ! 

Phil. Why yes, thou loyeſt him, —— therefore— - 
Nay, you ſhall drink it, though *rwere o'th* Stygian Lake: 
Take it,— by Heav'n thou'dſt Pimp for him to ORE MIGner or 
Nay, and after that, give him another Siſter. , 

Alon. 'Tis well you are my Prince. | 

Phil. I'd rather be a Prince of Curs; — Home, pledge NC —— 
* Alon. Well, Sir, I'll give yoo way. | [ Drinks, 

* Phil. So wou'dſt thou any, — chough chey trod on thee. | 
So—- nay, Prince Cardinal, though it be not Gecent 
For one fo ſanaifid to drink a Health ; 

Yet *tis your Office, both to damn and bleſs : —=— 

Come, drink and damn the Moor. 

Men. Sit, I'm for no carouſing. 

Phil. Pm in an' humour now to be obey'd, 

And muſt not be deny'd : — But ſee, the Moor 

[Enter Abdelazer,gazes on them. 

Juſt come to. pledge: at laſt, — Page, fill again. 
Abd. T'll do you reaſon, Prince, whate' ar it be. [Gives bim the Glaſs. 
Phil. *'Twas kindly* ſaid 3 —— Confuſion-to the Moor... 

. 46d Confuſion: ro the Mogr 4 ;—— if this vain Boy,. 


— 


> The Maor's Revenge. Es 
See the.next riſing Sun. | Je 6 Re h 
Phil. Well done my Lad. "1:35 
King. Abdelazer, you have been mifling long, 
The publick Good takes .up your whole coneern, 
But we ſhall ſhortly eaſe-you of that load.— 
Come, let's have ſome Mulick 3 Ext 
Ordonio, did I not call for Muſick? . 
Ord. You did, Sir. 
Abd. Roderigo, ———— 


- 


Rod. My gracious Lord. — ([Roderigo whi/pers to Abd: 


Abd. No more,— the Prince obſerves us. 
| Ph;l, "There's no good towards:when you are whiſp'ring. 
- Ord; The Muſick you cotnmanded, Sir, is ready. 


S.O NG. 


Nymph. Mz: beſte. Armintas, come away, _ 
| The Sun # up and will not ſtay, 
And ob how wery ſhort's a' Lover's day. © 
.. Make haſte, Amintas, to ths Grove, 
Beneath whoſe-ſhade ſo oft Poe ſat, 
[ And beard my dear law/d Swain repeat, 
| How much he Galatea low'd ; 
Whilſt all the liſtening Birds around, 
Sung to the Muſick of the bleſſed ſound. 
| Make haſte Amintas, come away,. 
| | The Sun u up and will not ſtay, 
| And oh how wery ſhort's @ Lover's day. - 


te IE. _ 
Do arte ro rr err 


_—_— a 


Swain enters, with Shepherds and Shepherdeſſes, and Pipes; . 


|;  T hear thy charming Voice, my Fair, _.. 
And ſee bright Nymph, thy Swain # here; 
Who his Devotions had much earlier paid, 
But that @ Lamb of thine was ſtray : 
And I the little wanderer have brought, 
That with one angry look from thy fair Eyes, . 
Thou maiſt the little Fugitive chaſtiſe ; 
Teo great a. Puniſhment for any Fault. 
Come, Galatea, haſte away, 
The Sun is up and will not. ſtay, - 5 
And oh how wery ſhort*s a Lover's day. 


Dance. . 
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King. How likes Florella this ? 

Flor. Sir, all Delight's ſo baniſh'd from my Soul, 
Pye loſt the taſte of every ſingle Joy. - 

Abd. Gods! this is fine: give me/yout Artof F lattery, 

Or ſomething more of this, will rififie me.—————— Fil 5; 
Though Pve reſolv*'d her death, yet whilft ſhe's mine, - *©- 
I would not have her blown by Summer'Flies. -- . © : 
Phjl. Mark how he ſnarles upon the King: 
The Cur will bite anon. | 

Abd. Come, my Florella, is't not Noda, Love: ? | 

Flor, Fl wait upon you, 7 ATI ——— [Going. out, 

Phil. The'Moar has txter away; we may depart. | Fort 

Abd, What has heta'en away ?-- ' [Ti urns about. 

Phil. The fine gay play-thing, chat made us all ſo merry. 

Abd. Was this your ſport ? | [ To bus Wife. 

King. Abdelazer, keep your way: :—Good night, fair Creature ! 

Abd. I will obey, for once. [_ Exit Abd. and Flor. 

King, Why this Reſentitient;Brother;and in = 

Phil Becauſe he gives me rauſe;" and thar in publi 
And, Sir, I was not born to bear with Infolence ; ; 

I ſaw him dart Revenge, from both his Eyes, 

And bite his angry Lip betweetthis 'Teech, 

To keep his Jealoufie from breaking forth 3 

Which when it does, — ſtand faſt-my King. af 

King. But, Philip, we will fifid away to check him ; 

Till when we muſt diſſemble'y— take* my counſel, — Good night. 

Phil. I cannot, norl will. not; —— yet good night. Exit King , 
Well Friends, I ſee the King will ſleep voor: his Anger, and all but 
And tamely fee us murder'd by this Moor 3" - © 
Buc Fll be active, Boys. OCE—_ 

Thereforg 490, you Command the Horſe'; 

Get what more numbers to our Cauſe you can: 

/*Tis a good Cauſe, and wiltadvance our Credit. © - 
We will awake this King, out'of his Lethargy of Love, 
And make him abſolute ; —<——Go to your += - 
And eatly in the Morning Fl be'with You. — [Ex all but Phil. 
If all fail, Portugal ſhall 'be:tny' Refuge,” OT ER: 

Thoſe whom ſo late' 1 conquer'd, 'ſhaſl Protect | me.— 

But this Alonzo, I ſhou'd make an Intereſt in:; 

Cou'd I but flatter, — *tis a Youch chat.eBrare. 


"Phil. Party. 


Men. Fly, fly, my AN we are edn d and loſt elſe. 
Phil. Betray'd and loſt | Dreams, idtke Coward, dreams. 
Ax. Sir, by my Holy Order, I'm in earneſt, 

And you muſt either _y fly, or die ; 


—_— 
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| Say thac he lives, and let it be thy laft, — 


' ''T be Moor's Revenge, \- 
'Tis fo ordain'd : — nor have I time to tell 
By what ſtrange Miracle lear'd our Fate. 

Ph;]. Nor care I, F will ſtay; and brave it. - 
Ae. That, Sir, you ſhall nor, there's 'no ſafety here, 
And *tis the Army only can ſecure us. £72571 
Phj]. Where had you this Intelligence ? 
Men. Vl tell you as we go:ta my Apartment; 
Where we muſt put our ſelves in Holy dreſs; 
For ſo the Guards are ſet in every place, 
( And thoſe all Moors, the Slaves of Abdelazer ) 

That 'tis impofliible in any other Habie to eſcape. 
Come, haſte wich me, and let us put *em on. 

Phil. Fd rather ſtay and kill, eift I am weary — 

Let's to the Queens Apartment, and ſeize this Moor ; 

I am ſure there the Mongrel's kennel'd. 

Men. Sir, we loſe time in talking, — come with me. 
Phil. Where be theſe Lowſie Gaberdines ? 
Men. I will conduc-you to *em. - 
Phi]. Mother, and Moor, Farewell, 
PI viſit you again, and if I do, | 
My black Infernal, I will conjure you. [_ Exeunt. 


A-C-T.M- 
SCENE L 


Enter Abdelazer and Zarrack. 


= 


Zar. Smm (my Lord) by this has done his task, 
And Philip is no more among the living, _—- 
Will you not reſt to Night? © | 
Abd. Is this a time for fleep and'idleneſs ? —dull Slayes— 
Zar. The busnefs we have order, Sir, to do, 
We.can without your aid. wh 


1. ___ Enter Olmin.. 
Abd. Oſmin ! | 


Thy ominous Looks preſage an ill ſacceſs; 
Thy Eyes no joyful news of Murders tell: 
T thought I ſhould have'ſeen thee dreſt in Blood; —- 


Speak ! Speak thy News! - 


= ACE 
ef Wh... 


*, Oſm. Xe, Sir, ho ling" 
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Abd. Lives! thou ly'ſt, baſe Coward, — lives! — renounce thy Gods! 


It were a Sin leſs-dangerous! —— ſpeak again. ,_ 
Ofmn. Sir, Philip lives. Abd. ObtreacherousSlave! 
O/m. Not by my fault, by. Heav'n! 7 FR, 
Abd. By whatcurſt chance, . « 44 

If not from thee, could he evade his Fate ? .. - 

O/m. By ſome Intelligence from his good Angel. 
Abd. From his good Devil ! | 

Gods! mult the Earth another day at once - 

Bear him and me alive.! - - Mel ea 
O/m. Another day ! —— an Age for ought I know ; 

For, Sir, the Prince is fled, the Cardinal £08. 

Abd. Fled ! fled'! —— faiſt thou ? 

Oh II cou'd curſe the Stars, that rule this Night : 

*Tis\co the Camp they're fled 3 the only refuge 

"That Gods, or:-Men cou'd give 'em. ————— 

Where got you this Intelligence? _ _.. 

Oſm. My Lord, enquiring for the Prince , 

At the Apartment of the Cardina], ( whither he went ) 

His Pages anſwer'd.me, he was at his Devotions : 

A lucky time (1 thought) todo the deed ; 

And breaking in, found only their empty-Habits, 

Anda poor fteepy Groom, who with much threatning, 

Confeſsd that they were fled, in Holy Robes. 

Abd. That caſe of Sanity was firſt ordain'd, « 

'To cheat the honeſt World : 

? Twas an unlucky chance; —— but we are idle. — 

Let's ſee, how from this ill, we may aUvance-a good: — [ Pawſes, 

*Tis now dead time of Night, when Rapes, and Murders 

Are hid beneath the horrid Veil of Darkneſs; 

. I'll ring through all the Court, with doleful found, 

The ſad —_ oy _— — Zarrack, 
Take up thy ſtanding yander; —— Ofmin, thou 
At the Queenf Apartment ; —— cry out, Murder !. . 
"Whilſt I, like his;ill !Gznius, doawake the King. 
Perhaps in this diſorder Imay: kill him. *I [ Aſide. 
—— Treaſon— Murder Murder —— Treaſon. | 
Exter Alonzo, and Conrtiers. 
Alon. What diſmal crys are theſe ? —— 
Abd, Where is the King ? — Treafon' — Murder !-— — 
Where is the ſleeping Queen ? — ariſe ! — ariſe! _ 2 
'O/m. The Devit caughc him'all his-artsof falſhood. | [ Aſide. 
Enter King in a 'Night+ Gown, with Lights. £ 
King. Who frights our quiet flumbers with this noiſe ? 
Enter Quten and Women, with Lights. 
Qs. Was it a Dream,.or.did.Ihear the found: © 
Of Treaſon, call me from my ſilent. Griefs?-. ..  -- 


King, Who rais'd this Rumour, Abdelazer; you 2) "I 

Abd. I did, Great, Sir,q;! 1: King. Your Reaſons: Abs. v3 
- Abd. Oh, Sir, your Brother Philip, andthe Cardinal, nc 
Both animated by a ſenſe of; wiobgs,:iin on 77 ooh nw 4s 


( And envying, Sir, the fortune 6f your Slave) - .'-* £4 Nee 


Had laid a Plot, this Night, to: murder you ; 
And *cauſe they knew it was my- waiting Night, 
They would have laid the Treaſon, Sir, on me. 
King. The Cardinal, and my Brother !: bring them forth, 
Their lives ſhall anſwer it. 'n {tg /; | 
Abd. Sir, *tis impoſlible 3 | 
For when they found their Villany diſcover'd, 
They in two Friers Habits made eſcape: | 
King. That Cardinal is ſubtle, as ambitious, - 
And from him Phzlip learnt his dangerous Principles. : 
Qs. The Ambition of the one, infects the other, | -_ 
And they are, bath too dangerous to live—— ©: Ulf ih” "=0 
But might a Mothers counſel be obey'd, ad, 
I wou'd adyiſe you, ſend the valiant Moor 
To fetch *em back,”e'er they can reach the Camp: 
For thither they are fled}-—— where they will find - 
A welcome fatal to us all. ,-. | 
King. Madam, you counſel well:z and Abdelazer, 
Make it your care to fetch theſe Traytors back, 
Not only for my Safety, and the Kingdom's, - I 
But for they are your Enemies; and th? envious World 
Will ſay, you made this Story to undo''em. 
Abd, Sir, ll obey 3 nor will I know repoſe, 'FAbd. goes to the Queen, 
Till T haveuſtifi'd chis facal eruch. 3 and talks to her. 
King. Mean time I will tomy Florella's Lodging, 
c Aſide... 


Silence, and Night, are the beſt Advocates 
- To plead a Lover's Cauſe.— Abdelazer, — haſte. 
Madam, Tl wait on you to your Chamber. 
Abd. Sir, that's my Duty. _. 
©, King. Madam, good night ; —— Alonzb, to your reſt. | | 
4 op [ Ex. all but Qu. and Abd. 
Qs. Philip eſcap'd ! | 


Oh that I were upon ſome Deſart fhoar, 
Where I might only to the Waves and Winds 
Breathe out my ſenſe of Rage for this Defeat. 
Abd. Oh *tis no time for Rage, but Action, Madam. 
Qa. Give me but any hopes of bleſt Revenge, 
And I will be as calm, as happy Lovers. 
" Atd. There is a way ! and is but -— that alone 
But ſuch a way, as never muſt be nam'd. 
9u. How ! not be nam'd! Oh ſwear thou hat'ſt me rather, 
It were a torment equal to thy ſilence. | | 
Abd, Til ſhew my Paſlion rather in that filence. 
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Kind Torturer, whey meat Reba: ak 
. To ſhew you, Madam, Thad rather live 
Wron d and contemw'd by Plilip, 
"T ve your dearer Name made. Informous. - .- 
Ds. Heay ®ns! doft thon mack my Rage! 'can ity Sin ; 

T could commit, undo my Honour 'more- . $þ: | 
Than his late Infolence! - . 
Oh name me ſomething may revenge therthame!? 
] won'd encounter killing Plagues; or Fire, 
To meet it : — Come, oh quickly give me eaſe. 

Abd. I dare no more reveal the galey. > wa 
Than you dare execute ic- when "tis told 

£2. How little I am underſtood by thee : — 

Come, tell me inſtantly, for I grow impatient ; 
You ſhall obey me,——- nay, Idocommand you. 

Abd. Durſt you proctaim'+—: Philip a Baftard, Madam. -- 

Qz. Hah! proclaim my Ts what'he worfd have me -rhought ? 
What mean'ſt thou ? 

Abd. Inſtrud you in the wayito your Revenge. 

2. Upon my felf, thoumean't. — + ' Abd. Noz —— 
He's now fled to th' Camp, where he'll be forriffd , b 
Beyond our power to hurt, but by this means z | 

Which cakes away his:hopes.of 'bring'a' King)” 

(For he'd no other aim ia' taking Arn) - 

And leaves him open to the Peoples {corny © 

Whom own'd as King, numbers would aflift him, 

And then our Lives he may diſpoſe, | 

As tie tias done.our. Honours. -. / 
Qs. There's :reafor{in thy words, but oh Bingo? | 
Abd. Which I, by Heaven, am much more tender of, 

Than my own Life or Honour ; and Pve a way 

To fave that too, which Pl at leifure tell you. 

In the'mean time, ſend for your Confeſfor, - 

And with a borrow'd Penitence confeſs, 

- Their Idol Philip is a Baſtard; 

And zealowufly pretend you're urg'd. by Conſcience: 

A cheap pretence to cozen Fools withal. 
Ne. Revenge, alchough I court thee with my fatal ruine, 

I muſt enjoy thee ! there's no other way, 

And I'm refolv'd upon the mighty Pleaſure | 

He has prophan'd my. purer flame for thee, t 

And merits to partake the Infamy. | He leads her out. 

44d. Now have at my young King :- | 2: 
I know he means to Cuckold me it 
Whilſt he believes, Tl tamely ſtep afide ; —— 

No, let: Philip and the Cardinal gain the. Camp, 
I will not hinder em : 
1 | have a nobler Sacrifice eo make - 


'T be Mhor's Reven ve. 
_ To ny declining Honour, fall redeem it, 
And pay it back with Intereſt: — weltk, then Pg to't, 
Pll watch about the Lodgings of Alorella, ; 


And if I fee this hot young: Lover ener, 
Pll fave my Wife-the trouble ef all 


The amorous Heat : — this— will mores nimbly do? & _$Snatches out 


And do it once for all —<— — 
Enter Florella in her N; gbt-Cloaths. 
Flor, My Abdelazer, — why in that fierce poſture, 
As if thy Thoughts were always bene on Death ? — 
Why is that Dagger out? — againſt whom drawn ? 
Abd. Or ſtay, —— ſuppoſe I let him ſee Florella, 
And when he's high- with He expected Blifs, 
Then take him thus : — Oh 'twere a fine furprize! 
Flor. My Lord, — dear Abdelazey,———— 
Abd. 'Or fay—— I made her kill him,— that were yet 
An Action much more worthy of my Vengeance.” 
Flor. Will you not ſpeak to me? what have I done : 7 
Abd. By Heaven it ſhall be ſo. 
Flor. ſhall be fo? — Abd. "EYE! 
Flor. Why doſt thou dreſs thy. ms in fach unuſual wonder ? 
There's nothing here that is a ſtranger to thee ; 
Or what is not intirely thine own. | 
Abd, Mine ! Flor. Thou canſt not doubt it. 
.4bd. No,— and for a proof thou art ſo, — take this Dagger. 
Flor. Alas, Sir ! — what todo ? 
Abd. To ſtab a Heart, Florells, a Heart that loves thee. — 
#lor. Heaven forbid ! 
Abd. No matter what Heaven will, I ſay ir mall — 
Flor. What muſt? 
Abd. "That. Dagger muſt enter the Heart of him 
That loves thee beſt, Florells 3 —— gueſs the Man. 
Flor. What means my Moor? 
Wouldfſt thou have me kill thy felf? 
Abd. Yes,— when T love thee better than the King. 
Flor. Ah, Sir! what mean you? 
Abd. To have you kill this King, _ 
When next he does purſte thee with his-love ; _—— 
What, do you weep ? 
- By Heav'n they ſhall be bloody. Tears then, — 
Flor. 1 ſhall deſerve them, — when I -fuffer Love 
That is nof fit-to hear ; — bur for the King, 
- That which he pays me, is ſo innocent. | 
Abd. So innocent! — damn thy diſſemblingT ongue;. 
Did I not ſee, _ what fierce wiſhing Eyes” \ _ - 
He gaz'd upon thy Face, whilſt yours as wantonly 
Return'd, and underſtood the amorous Languages. 
Flor. Admit i it true, that ſuch his Pafliotis'were; 


bu Dagger. 
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As ( Heaven's my witneſs) Pre-horcauſs whe nk #4) 
Have not | Vertue tq refiſt his' flame, -- MT, 
Without a pointed Steel : p 

Abd. Your Vertue |! —— Curſe on the Mr defence 3 ; - 
| Your Vertue's equal to his Innocence, —=.- * 
Here, — take this Dagger, andif chis/Night. hb viſic obj 
When he leaſt chinks on't,— ſend it to his-Heare-- .'* | 

Flr. If you ſuſpe&.me, do not leave me, Sir; © 

Abd. Oh—— Pm diſpatch'd: away,—— to leave you free, —- 
About a wonderful Afﬀair: —— mean time, 
I know you will be vifited;,—— buc as you wiſh 1 to On: 
At my return, let me behold hiav dead. 
Beſure you do't. —  *tis for thy Honours ſafery.. 
I love thee ſo, that I can take no reſt, 


.. Till thou haſt killd thy Image in his Breaſt, 


———- Adieu, my dear Flores ———— -- LExi-. 
Flor. Murder my King ! — the Man that loves me too * 

What Fiend, what-Fury .ſuch,an a& wou'd do ? 

My trembling Hand, wou'd not the Weapon bear, ' 

And I ſhou'd ſooner ftrike it here,—than there.— | Pointinig'en her BrealT.. 

No! though of all I am, this Hand alone 

Is what thou canſt command, as being thy own ; 

Yet this has plighted no ſuch cruel Vow: 

No Duty binds me to.obey thee-nqw. 

To ſave my King's, my life. will expoſe, 

"No Martyr dies in a more Glorious Cauſe. 


SCENE I. 


Enter the Queen in an undreſs alone, with a Light: 


Q#. Thou grateful Night, to whom all happy Lovers. 

Make their devout and humble Invocations 
Tkou Court of Silence, where the God of Love,, 
Lays by the awful terrour of: & Deity, 
Andevery harmful Dart, and deals 'around: » 
His kind Deſires; whilſt thou, bleſt Friend to Joys, 
Draw'ſt all thy Curtains, made-of gloomy Shades, 
To veil the Bluſhes of ſoft yielding Maids ; 
Beneath thy covert grant the Love-ſick King, 
May find admittance to Florelle's Arms. 
And being there, keep back. the huſie. Day; 
Maintain thy Empire till my..Moor returns; 
Where in-her Lodgings he ſhall find his Wite, 
- Amidſt her amorous Dalliance with my . Son. 

My watchfal-Spies are waiting for the knowledge 4. 
Which when to me impajted, 'Ill improve, LOOT 
Till wy Revenge be equal.comy Lave....! it 54 
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 T be:Moer.s Revenge... 
© Eniter Elvira. | 
—— E}vire, in thy Looks I read ſucceſs; — 
What-haſt thou learnt ? 
Elv. Madam, the King is gone as you imagin'd,. 
To fair Florella's Lodging. | 
9. But art thou ſure he gain'd Admittance ? 
vV. Xes, Madam 3 
But' what welcome he has found, to me's unknown,, 
But I believe it muſt be great, and kind. 
' Ba. I am of thy Opinion. 
But now, Etvirs, for a well-laid Plot, 
Fo ruine this Florella though ſhe be innocent, 
Yet ſhe muſt die; ſo hard a Deſtiny 
My Paſlion for her Husband does' decree : 
But 'tis the way, I ſtop at. | 
His Jealouſie already I have rais'd ; . 
That's not enough, his Honour muſt be touch'd : 
This meeting *twixt the King, and fair Florells, 
Muſt then be render'd publick ; : 
*Tis the Diſgrace, not Action, muſt incenſe him: 
Go you to Don Alonz7's Lodging ftraic, [ Exit Elvira. 
Whilft I prepare my ſtory for his Ear,— | | 
Afift me all that's ill in Woman: kind, 
And furniſh' me with Sighs, and feigned Tears, 
That may expreſs a Grief, for this diſcovery._—— 
My Son, be like 'thy Mother, hot and bold.; 
And like the. noble Raviſher of Rome, 
Court her with Daggers, when thy Tongue grows faint, 
'Till thou haſt made a Conqueſt o'er her Vertue. 
; * Enter Alonzo, Elvira. 
——- Oh Ale290, IT have ſtrange News to tell thee !. 
Alon, It muſt be ſtrange indeed, that makes my Queen. 
Dreſs her fair Eyes'in forrow, 
9. It is a Dreſs that thou wilt. be in love with, 
When thou ſhalt hear my Story. —— 
You had a Siſter once. - Alon. Had! 
4. Yes, had, —— whilſt ſhe was like thy ſelf, all Vertue;. 
Till her bewitching Eyes kindled ſuch flames, 
As will undo us all. . | 
Alon. My Siſter, Madam!-ſure it cannot be >>——- 
What Eyes? what Flames ? —— inform me ſtrait.. 
Qu. 4lonze, thou art. honeſt, juſt, and brave, 
And ſhould I tell thee more, 
(Knowing thy Loyalty's above all.Nature) . 
It would oblige thee to commit an Qutrage,, 
Which baſer Spirits will. call Cruelty. . 
lon. Gods, Madam ! do not praiſe my Vertue thus,.. 
Which is. 1o-pooy, it ſcarce affords me patience.-- . | 
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To attend the end of what you wow'd deliver. — 
Come, Madam, ſay my Siſter— isa Whores. 
I know *tis ſo. you mean : and being ſo, 
Where ſhall I kneel for Juſtice ? 
Since he chat ſhou'd afford it me, 
Has made her Criminal. | 
Pardon me, Madam, *tis the King I mean. - 
'Qs. 1 grieve wy, all chy Prophetick fears 
Are true, Alcnzo, *tis: indeed the King. 
Alon. Then I'm difarm'd, 
For Heaven can only puniſh him. 
Qs. But, Alonzo, gs Co 
Whilſt that Religious Patience dwells about thee, 
All Spain muſt ſuffer, nay, Ages that ſhall enſue, 
Shall curſe thy Name, and Family ; 
From whom a Race of Baſtards hall proceed, 
To wear that Crown. w 
Alon. No, Madam, not frem mine, 
My Siſter's in my power, her Honour's mine ; 
I can command her Life, though not my Kings. 
Her Mother js a Sainc, and ſhou'd ſhe now - 
Look-down from Heaven upon a deed fo. foul, 
I think even there, ſhe wou'd invent a Curſe, 
To thunder on her Head ——D—— | 
But Madam, whence was this Intelligence ? 2 
Qs. Elvira ſaw the King enter her Lodgings, | 
With Lovers haſte, and joy. * Alon. Her Lodgings! —when? 
Qu. Now, not an 'hour ago, | F* 0 
Now, ſince the Moor departed. | | ; 
Alon. Damnation on her ! can ſhe be thus falſe? — 
Come, lead me to the Lodgings of this Strumpet, ' C wy 
zo Elvira. 


% 


And make me ſee this eruth, 7 
Or I. will leave thee dead, for thus abufing me. - 
9s. Nay, dear Alonzo, do not go inrag'd, 
Stay till your Temper wears a look 3 
Thar if, by chance, you ſhou'd behold the Wantons, 
In little harmlefs Dalliance, ſuch as Lovers 
( Aided with Silence, and the Shades of Night) 
May poſlibly commit, ; 
You may not do, that which you may repent. of. 
Alon. Gods! ſhould I play the Pander ! 
And with my Patience, aid the amfrous/Sin ? —- 
No, I ſhall ſcarce have ſo much tamenefs left, 
To mind me:of my Duty to my King. 
Ye Gods! behold the Sacrifice I make | | | 
To my loſt Honour : Behold, and aid my juſtice. [Exit Alonzo. 
Bs. It will concern me'too, to ſee this wonder, Nos E441 | 
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Enter the King, kading i” Fl 


IgA all in fear. 
© Flor. Ah, Sir, the Gods and you woull be ore merciful, 


If by a Death lefs cruel than my Fears,  *. © 
You would preſerve my Honour ; begin it quickly, 
And after that I will retain my Duty, 
And at your Feet breathe Thanks in dying Sighs. 

King. Where learnt you, Faireft, fo much Cruelty, . 
To charge me with the Pow'r of injuring thee ? 
Not from my Eyes, where Love and Languiſhmenc 
Too ſenfibly inform thee of my Heart. 

Flor. Call it not Injury, Sir, to free my Soul 
From fears which ſuch a, Viſit muſt create,. 
In dead of Night, when nought but frightfhl Ghofts. 
Of reſtleſs Souls departed walk the Round. _ 

- King. That fleeting thingam 1; whom all Repoſe;. 

All Joys, and every good of Life abandon'd,. 
That fatal hour thou. gaveſt thy felf away ;. 
AndI was doom'd to endleſs deſperation : 
Yet whilſt T liv'd, all glorions with my hopes, 
Some ſacred Treafures in thy Breaft T hid, - 
And near thee ſtill my greedy Soul will hover. 

Flor. Ah rather like a Raviſher yon come, 
With love and fierceneſs.in your dangerous Eyes ; * 
And both will equally be fatal co me. 

King. Ah do not fear me, as the fair Lucretia- 
Did the fierce Roman Youth ; I mean no Rapes, 
Thou canſt not think that I wou'd force thoſe Joys, - 
Which ceaſe to be ſo, when compell'd, Florella : —. 
No, I wou'd ſooner pierce this faithful Heart; . 
Whoſe flame appears too Criminal for your mercy. 


Flor. Why do you fright me, Sir ? methinks your Looks- 


All pale; your Eyes thus fixt, and trembling Hands, 
 'The awful horrour of the dark and filent Night, 

Strikes a cold Terrour round my fainting Heart, 
That does preſage ſome fatal Accident. 

King. *Tis in your cruel Eyes the danger lies : ——- 
Wou'd you receive me with that uſual Tenderneſs 
Which did exprefs it {elf in every Smile, -- - 

I ſhould diſmiſs this Horrour from my Face, 
And place again its native Calmneſs there ; 
And all my: Veins ſhall re-aſſume their heat, - 
And with a new, and grateful Ardour beat. 

Flr. Sir, all my Soul is taken up with fear, 
And you advance your Fate, by ſtaying here : ——. 
Fly, fly, this place of death ; — if Abdelazer © 
Shou'd find you. here,— all the Diyini ; 


——_— 
SCENE Il. Florella's Lodgings. 
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> About your ſacred Perſon, could not guard you, _ 
King. Ah, my Florella, ceaſe thy n - 0G 
And in thy PD = 
- Love! that with ſoft Defrss may fill thy Eyes, . 
And fave thy Tongue the pain © inſtrut my Heart, 
1n the moſt grateful Knowledge Heav'n can give me. 
Flor. That Knowledge, Sir, word make us both more wretched, 
Since you, L know, wou'd ſtill be wiſhing on, | 
And I ſhou'd grant, till we were both undone. 
And, Sir, how little ſhe were worth your care, 
-Con'd part with all her honourable Fame, 
For an inglorious Life, —— ſhort and deſpis'd —— 
King. Canſt thou believe a flame th 
Can urge me to an infamous purſuit ? —— 
No, my Florella, 1 adore thy Vercue, | 
And none prophane thoſe Shrines, to whom they offer ; 
—— Say but thou lov'ſt, — and 1 thus low will bow, — 
And ſue to thee, to be'my Sovereign Queen ; . 
F'Il circle thy bright Forehead with the Crowns 
-Of Caſtile, Portugal, and Arragom ; 
«*And all thoſe petty Kingdoms, w 
\ Their Triburary Knees to thy Adorer. 
Flor. Ah, Sir ! have you forgot by facred Vow 
All chat I am, is Abdelazer's now. | 
- King. By Heav'n it was a ſacrilegious Theft! 
But I che Treaſure from his Breaſt will tear, 
And reach his Heart, though rhou art ſeated there. 
Flr. A deed like that, my Vertue wou'd undo, 
And leave a ſtain upon your Glories too; , -- 
A Sin, that wou'd my Hate, not Paſſion move ; 
I owe a Duty, where I cannot love. 
King. Thou think'ſt it then no. Sin to ki 
For I muſt die, without thy love, Florella. 
Flr. How tamely, Sir, you with the Serpent play, 
Whoſe facal Poiſon muſt your Life betray 3 
And though a King, cannot Divine your Fatez 
Kings only differ from the Gods in that. 
- See, Sir, with this, —- I am your Murderer made ; 
By thoſe we love, we ſooneſt are betray'd. 
King. How! can that fair Hand acquaint it ſelf with death ? 


Sul let nothing. rgign but Love! 


y Eyes have kindled, 


hich do bow 


I chy King 3 


[Holds up a Dagger. 


What wile thou do, Florella ? Flor. Your Deſtiny divert, 


And give my Heart thoſe Wounds defign'd for yours. 
—— If you advance, Þ'll give the deadly Blow. 

© King. Hold! 
My Heart dwells there, and if yorl ſtrike 


I command thee hold thy impious Hand, 


ucen, Alonzo, and Elvira. | 
Snatches the Digger and 


Qs. Florella ! armi'd agaj 


ilt the King ! — 


- Oh Lraitreſs! - © ſtabs her; the King 


«The: Manes \Revanne, * 


King. Hold! —— —bakd, .inhumane -Murdreſs; A. 
"What Haſt thou done, moſt barbarous of thy: Sex ! [Takes Flor. in bis Arms. 
Qu. Deſtroy'd thy Murdreſs, — and: my too fair Riyal, Tf A4fade. 
King. My Murdreſs! —— what Devil did inſpire thee; Wy 
With Thoughts fo black and ſinful? \cou'd. this tair Saint | | 
 Beguilty of a Murder !: No,no, too. cruel, Mother, 
With her Eyes, her' charming lovely Eyes, , ,;: : 
She might have kill'd, and her too vertuous Cruelty... 
—— Oh my Florella! Sacred lovely. Creature! 
Flor. My death. was kind, fince it provented yours! _. 
And by that Hand, which favd mine from. a guilt: [Points to the ' Reen. 
—— That Dagger, I receiv'd of Abdelazer, . Q 
To ſtab chat Heart, —— he ſaid, that low'd me beft 3 
But I deſign'd to overcome your Paflion, ._ . 
And then co have vanquiſh'd 4bdelazer's Jealoutie : 
But finding yow too faithful co be happy, 
I did reſolve to die,— and have my with. | 
—— Farewell—— my King, — my Soul begins i its  fliohe, S 
—— And now— is hovering— in eternal-— Night. { Dies. 
King. She's gone, — he's gone, her ſacred Soul is fled 
To that Divinity, of which it is a part 3 
Too excellent to inhabit Earthly Bodies. 
Alon. Oh, Sir, you grieve too much, for one ſo foul. 
King. What prophane Breath was that pronounc'd her foul ! 
Thy Mother's Soul, though turn'd-into-a Cherubinj 
Was black to hers: — Oh ſhe was all Divine. | - 
—— Alon%0,—— Was it thou? —— her Brother ! | 
Alon. When ſhe was good, I own'd that Title, Sir. 
King. Good ! — by all the Gods ſhe was as chaſte as Veltals ! 
As Saints tranſlated to Divine abodes. io 
—— [I offer'd her.to be my Queen, Alonzo ? 
To ſhare the growing Glories of my Youth ; 
But uncorrupted ſhe my Crown contemn'd, 


And on her Vertues guard ftood thus defended. [ Alon. weeps. 
—— Oh my Florela! lec-me here lie fix'd, [Kineels, 

And never rile, till I am cold and pale, Sh | 
As thou fair Saint-art; now : — but ſure 


She cou'd not die 3 —— that noble generous Heart, 

That arm'd with Love and Honour, did rebate 

All the fierce Sieges of my amorous Flame, 

Might ſure defend it ſelf againft thoſe Wounds 308 

Given by a Womans Hand,— or rather 'twas a,Devils. __ { Rſes. 

——- What doſt thou merit. for this Treachery ? Fa = 

Thou vileſt of thy Sex ——— "_X: 

Bur thou'ce a thing I have miſcall'd a "Mother, 'W 

And therefore will not touch thee, live to ſuffer | 

By a more ſhameful way 3 bur here ſhe Bel i4 naive 2.1 wy bas 

Wiews I, L, though dead, a0v8 ſtill adoce 4 35:living.,; 1; 7 pid nou; ngpc f 
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_ Till likea Marble Statue I am fixe, - 


% 


- It cannot anſwer me, and call me on ?— 


1 hear thee@y, wy Love? come——— Febine, fair” Soul ! | [| 


_ ABDBLAZER+- Or, . 
Ales. Sir, pray retire, there's danger” in your ſtay ; . S 
When I refle&-upon this Nights diſorder, | 
And the Queens Art to raife my Jealoufie | 
And after that my Sifters being murder'd, 
I muſt believe there is ſome deeper Plot, '. 
Something defign'd -againſt your ſacred: Perſon. 
King. Alonzs ! raiſe the Court, Pl] find ir . . [Exit Alonzo. 
Though 'rtwere hid within my Mothers Soul. . | 
Quz. My gentle Son, pardon my kind miſtake, 


| I did believe her arm'd againſt thy Life. | 


King. Peace Fury ! Not ill-boding Raven fhrieks, 
Nor midnight cries of murder'd Ghofts, are more 
Ungrateful, than thy faint and dull Excuſes. 


, = — Be gone! and trouble not the filent Griefs, 


Which will inſenſibly decay my life, OS 
| Kneels, and weeps 
Dropping continual Tears upon! her Tomb. +2 at Flor.*s Feet. 

Abd. within.” Guard all the Chamber:Doors! — fire and confufion” 


? 


\ Conſiime theſe Spaniſh-Dogs! —— was Tfor this 


Sent to fetch back a Philip, and a Cardinal, 
To have my Wife abus'd ? e 
| \ Enter Abdelazer. 
©u, Patience! dear Abdelater ! - — © 
Abd. Patience and I am Foes | wher@s my Florella ? — 
The King | and in Flrelz's Bed-Chamber ! | 
—= Fhlerella! dead too! 
Riſe! thou Erernal Author of my ſhame | 
Gay thing | — to you-T ſpeak! 4 | King riſes. 
And thus throw off Allegiance. | | 
Q«.. Oh ſtay your Fury, generous Abdelazer ! © 
Abd. Away! fond Woman. (208 
King. Villain ! to me this Language ! 
4bd. To thee, young amorous King ! 
. How at this dead and filent:time of Night, | 
Durſt you approach the Lodgings of my Wife ? - 
King. I ſcorn to anſwer thee. * bt | | 
Abd. VI fearch it in thy. Heart then. | | Soo for. and Elv. 
King. The Devils not yer ready'for his Soul, @Þ run out crying Treaſon. 
And will not claim his due: —— Oh I am wounded ! [ Fals, 
Abd. No doubt on't, Sir, thefe are no Wounds of Love. 
King. . Whate'er they be, you might have ſpar'd *em now, 
Since | | 


[ Throws her from him. 


ofe Plorella gave me were fufficient : 

And yet a little longer —— fixing thus— 
-Thou'dfſt ſeen me turn to Earth, without thy aid, 

— Florella ! Florells ! — is'thy Soul fled fo far 


And yet like dying Echoes in 'my Ears, '.; 


| 7 LR 2 Me "4 hs 
"The Mo's Revben." i 5 
— ——- "Thus at thy Feet my-Heart ſhall-— bleeding— lie, 
Who ſince it liv'd .for thee, — for thee-— will-— die. { Dies. 
Abd. So—— thou art gone 5 — there was a King but now, £ 
And now a ſenſleſs,dull,and breathleſs nothing: [4 noiſe of fighting without. 
Enter Queen running.” | 
2s. Oh Heav'ns! my Son— the King! the King is kill'd ! — 
Yet { muſt ſave his Murderer : <— Fly, my Moor ; 
Alonzo, Sir, affifted by ſome Friends, 
Kas ſet upon your Guards, | s 
And with reſiftlefs Fury-is making hither. . i - 44. Let him come on. - 
Enter Alonzo and others, led in by Oſmin, Zarrack, and Moors. 
Oh are you faſt ? SH 7 | Takes away their Swords. 
Alon. What mean'ſt thou, Villain ! £ | n 
Abd. To put your Swords to better uſes, Sir, 
Than to defend the cauſe of Raviſhers: ; 
Alon. Oh Heavens: the King is murder'd ! h 
Abd. Look on that Objeat, — / | : 
Thy Siſter ! and my Wife ! - who's doubly-murder'd, By: 
Firſt in her ſpotleſs Honour, then her Life. 15 
Alon, Heaven is more guilty than the King in this! 
Qa. My Lords, be calm ; and ſince-your King is murder'd, 
Think of your own dear Safeties ; chuſe 2 new-King 
That may defend you from the Tyrant's' Rage. 
Alen. Who ſhould we chufe? Prince Philip is our King. 
Abd. By Heaven but Phlip ſhall not be my King ! 
Philip's a Baltayd, and Traytor to his Country : 
He braves us with an Army-at our Walls, 
Threatning the Kingdom with a fatal ruine: 
And who ſhall leadyau forth to Conqueſt now, 
But Abdelazer, whoſe Sword reap'd \Vietory, 
As oft as 'twas.unſheath'd 3 — and all for Spain ! 
. —=- How many Lawrels has this Head adorn'd ? 
Witneſs the many Battels I have won ; 
In which Pve emptied all my Youthful Veins, 
And all- for Spain !. +—-.ungrateful of-my Favours! 
I do not boaſt my_-Birth, 
Nor will not urge to you my Kingdoms ruine ; 
But loſs of Blood, and numerous Wounds receiv'd, 
And ſtill for Spam ! ——— | 
' And can you chink, that after all my. Toils 
I wou'd be ſtil] a Slave ! —— to Baſtard Philip too! 
That dangerous Foe | who with.the Cardinal s | 
Threatens with Fire and Sword.—- Fl quench thoſe flames, 
Such an eſteem I ſtill preſerve for Spain.—— Q 
Alon. What means this long Harangue ! what does it aim at? 
Abd. To be Protector of the:.Crown of Spain, [#4 
Till we agree about a lawful Succeflor. Alon. Oh Devil! —— 
2s. We are berray'd, and round beſet with horrours 3 | 


| If we deny him this —— the © Powepbalhye dis 
We're all undone, and Slaves unto his mie — 


- ButlI in love to you, love to my: 'Spaing. ey 
Choſe-rather to'proclaimmy :Iifamy,'! ---i' - 
Than an ambitious Baſtard ſhould be crowd. 

Alon. Here's a fine Plot, 
What Devil reigns in Woman, when ſhe doats ! 


The noble Philip, and his glorious Heir, - 
The murder'd Ferdinand ! 


Shall let you ſee, I have no other Intereſt -- 


And he amongſt you all who is diſarisffd—— | 
I-ſet him free this minutes Hs 
= >. Alon. 1 take thegrat thy ord, ppt 
And inſtantly to Phelip's Camp will fly: 
[ Abd. By all the Gods my Anceſtors Doe " 
But that 1 ſcorn:the envying World ffon'd think: 


—— But you, my Lords, who value Spain's Repoſe. 


Prince Philip, and the Cardinal, now zide': 


Pa, EE 


To Arms! to Arms! and then:to:Vietoi 
.” Refolv'd to Conquer, or reſoly' d 'to die.” 


—_— 


i 


But what's intirely Spain's. ——: Reſtore their Swords, 


Muſt for it inſtantly with me take Arms: —— 7 


be f A yt \ 277 LY 
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Like Fove i in Thunder ; we:in Storms muft —_—_— 


Beſides, —— Oh give me leave to bluth when'T declare, 
"Thar Philip. is—-as he'has rendret} hina——— .... 


_ .: Red. My Lords, I'feeno remedy bur he inuſt be ProteQor. 
Alen.: Oh Treachery |'=———have you fo foo forgot 


-—— And Madam, you ſo ſoon'forgor a Mother s name, 
That you wou'd give him Power that kilFd your Son ! 
Abd. The modeſty wherewith 11 uſe that: Power, 


; WM ; 4 Mi 
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I took delight in Blood, —— I wou'd not. part ſowkh you-: {* 


[4ſt ide. 
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ACTAV 


' Enter Abdelazer;, Oſipia bearing 
with bs Sword and Trittheon. 
4d. $5 Oſmin, arm me-quickly, for the:day 
Comes on apace z ant] the fierce Enemy © 
Will take advantages, by our delay. 
Enter Queen and Elvira.., 
Qs. Oh my dear Moor | 
The-rude, exclaiming, ilbafſeaed Moleicude;” 
{ Tempeſtuous as the Sea-) run up and down, - 
Some crying, kill the Baſtard —- ſome the Moor ;- 
Theſe for King Philip, — thoſe for Abdelazer. 
4bd. Your Fears are idle,—. blow *em into Air.. 
I rultyd-amongſtths thickeſt of their-Crowds, 
And with the awful ſplendor of my Eyes. ' 


&y | EEE 
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bu! Holmes of Prahran, <p. 


Gs © 'The 'Mooris Revei bez 


Like the. Imperious Sun, diſpers'd the Clouds; - v9 gr i br A 
Bar 1 muſt Combate now a fiercer Foe, i => -. © re 
The hor-brain'd! Pbjlip, and a jealous Cardinal. 

Qu. And muſt you go, before Lmake you mine? '; +; 

Abd. That's my misfortune ;— when, Lreturn with Vier, 
And lay my Wreaths of ' Eawret at your Feet, -+ :; _ 
You ſhall exchange them, for your glorious Fetters, 

Qs. How canſt thou hope for Vidory, when their numbers 

So tar exceed thy Powers * 

Abd. What's wanting there; we muſt ſupply with Condu&. 

I know you will not ſtop.at any thing! 

That may advance our Intereſt, and Enjoyment. 

®x. Look back on what I bave already done;; 
And after that, look forward with aſſurance. 
Abd. You then ( with only;Women in your Train ):: 

Muſt to the Camp, and to the Catdinal's Tent ; —— 

Tell him, your Love:to him hath dxawn.,you thicher : d 
Then undermine his Soul, —yoauiknaw. the way: on'e. - ++ ; 
And ſooth him into a belief, that the beſt Wway.to gain your Heart, is is to 
leave Philip's Intereſt ; urge is che Kingdoms ſafety, and your own ; and 
uſe your fierceſt threats, co draw him-to a;Peace with me ; not that you 
love me, but for the Kingdom's good : "Them: ina Tent which 1 will pitch 
on purpoſe,get himito meet me: He being i#irawa off, thouſands of Bigors 
( who think.co cheat:the. World :into an:Opinion, | *that fighting for che 
Cardinal is a pious work) will (whet he leaves che Camp) deſert it roo. - 

Qs. I underſtand you, and more.chan 1 have time to be 

Inſtrudcted in, I will perform, and poflibly 

Before: you can begin, Ill end my Go queſts., (A 
Abd, "Twill be:a Vidtory wotthy: of your Beauty... 

—— I muſt to Horſe; farewell my. gegerous Miſtreſs. 

Qs. Farewell: and may4hy. Arms-as;happy prove, | 

As ſhall my Are, when it dillenibles Love. | [ Exeunt.. 


S'C'E N*E: Philip's Tent. 


Af -Hoten Philip, Alanzo, and Guards. 
Phil. "Tis a ſad ſtory thou haft told, Alonzo. 
Yet *ewill not make me ſhed one ſingle Tear :. 
. They muſt be all of blood, that I will offer, | 
To my dear Brother's Gholt ! —— OD 
Bur gallant Friend, this good his ills have done,, | 
Ea turn. thee over to our juſter Intereſt, 
For thou didit love hin;oace. 
Alon. Whilſt I beliey'd him-honeft, and-for my Siſters ſake; 
Burt ſince, his Crimes have mage a. Convert of me. - 
Phil. Gods! is it poſlible the Queen ſhould COUNtCNance. 


_- 


His horrid Villaznies ! | 

Alon. Nay, worſe han fo, *is thought ſhe'll marry him ! 

. Phil. Marry him! then; here upon wy, knees.l vow, . { Kneels. 
oſhake all. Duty from my Sou Ant 
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And all that reverence Children. owe a _— EH axfotes 
Shall henceforth be converted into-hate.. . (es 
_ —— Damhation ! marry him! Oh Icou'd curſe my Birth! — 
This will confirm the World ity their Opinion, 7 Aterres | 
That ſhe's the' worſt of: Women ;'- |  - 
That am baſely born tao, ( as ſhegives it ont!) 
That chought alone, doesa jaſt Raye inſpire, - 
And kindles round my Hearc an aive fire. 
Alen. A diſobedience, Sir, to ſuch a-Parent, 
Heaven muſt forgive the Sin, if this be one: 
Wert do not, Sir, in words abate that five, 
Which will afliſt you a more effeQual way. 
Phil. Death ! I cou'd talk of it an Age; | 
And, like a Woman, fret my Anger high, 
Till like my Rage, T have advanc'd a.Courage . 
Able to fight the World againſt my Mother ! -. | 
Alcn.- Qur Wrongs without a'Rage; will'make us fight, 
Wrongs that wou'd: make a Coward Reſolute.” did bf 
Phi]. Come, noble Youth, th | 
Let us joyn both our ſeveral Wrongs i 1n one," 
And from them make a ſolemn Refolucion, 
Never to part our' Intereſt, cill:this: Moor, | 
This worſe than Devil Moor be: ſent to Hell. lon. L do. 
_ © Phi]. Hark;—hark,=ithe Charge'is founded, lers co _— 45 
St. Faques for the tight of Spain and me. : 5! :| Brent. 


SCENE. A Grove. 


Drums and Trumpets afar off, with noiſe of fi ig at rea 
Top: Iitele while; enter Philipis s R 
Ph;l. Oh unjuſt Powers! -why "Eye protott this Moniters 2 — 


| And this damn'd Cardinal, (that \ot5mes riot tp 


| Wich the Caſtilian Troops 3 curſe on his formal Politicks; — 
| ' Enter Alonzo,/ 

—— Alonzo, where's the Moor ?  * | 

Alm. The Moor | — #Devil; ==inoves; did'F Ineod of Hell, 

Compell'd by ſome Magiciaht's Charms, | 

Break through the Priſon of the folded Earth - 

Wich more ſwift Horrour, then' this Prince of Fate 

Breaks through our Troops, in ſpighr of oppoficion. = -- 

_ Phi, Death! 'ris not his ſingle: Arm that Works theſe Wonders, 

But our Cowardice 3 — Oh this Dog Cardinali! —  LEmter Antonio. 

_ * Anton. Sound a Retreat, or elſe che day is-loft;: F 


Phil Pll beat that Cur to'deith «that {oiinds Ronin. 
Enter Sebaſtiah"" Mi a0 412! 


; Phil. Who jt that rempts my Sword ; — continue the Alarm, 
Fight on Pell mell, — fight — kilt— be Janin'd — $0499) 'thing* 
Buc ſound Recreat : = Oh ghee s Bone Cai dginal '\— {Brew 
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90s. 


Sehoft. Sound a Retreat. 


\ "The" Moors Revenge® \ 
The moiſe of fighting near; after @ little while-enter Philip agam. 
Phil. Not yet, ye Gods! Oh this eternal Coward. | 

| | Emer Alonzo. 
Alon. Sir, bring up your Reſerves, or all is Joſt ; 
Ambition plumes the Moor, and makes him- a& 
Deeds of ſuch wonder, that even you wou'd envy them. YN; 
Phil. *Tis well 3 — Pll raiſe my Glories to that dazling height 
Shall darken his, ow ſet in endleſs Night. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE, 4 Grove. 


Enter Card. and Queen ; the noiſe of a Battel continuing af ar off all the Scene. 
' Bu. By all thy Love, by all thy Languiſhments, | 
By all thoſe Sighs and Tears paid co my Cruelty, 
By all thy Vows, thy paſſionate Lerrers ſent, 
I do conjure thee, go not forth to fight: © 
Command your Troops not to engage with Philip, 
Who aims at nothing but the Kingdom's ruine. 
Fernando's killd,— the Moor has gain'd the Power, 
A Power that you nor Philip can withſtand 3 | 
And is't not better he were loſt, than Spain ? 
Since one muſt be a Sacrifice. — 
Beſides, — if I durſt tell 'ie, © 
There's ſomething I cou'd whiſper to thy Soul, 
_ Wou'd make thee bloth at ev'ry ſingle good 

Thou'aſt done that infolent Boy : —— But 'tis .not now 
A time for Stories of ſo ftrange a nature, | 
Which when you know, you will conclude wich me, 
Fhat every Man chat Arms for P4/;p's Cauſe, 
Merits the name of Traytor. ——— 
Be wife in time, and leave his ſhameful Intereſt, 
An Intereſt thou wile curſe thy ſelf for taking ; 
Be wiſe, and make Alliance with the Moor. 

Card. And Madam, ſhou'd I lay aſide my wrongs, 
Thoſe publick Injuries I have receiv'd, | 
And make a mean and humble Peace with him ? 

No, let Spain be ruin'd by our Civil Swords, 


-— Ere for its ſafety I forego mine Honour. — 


Enter, an Officer. - 

Offc. Advance, Sir, with your Troops, or we are loit. 
Card. Give order, | | 
Qs.. That they ftir not on their lives ; - 

Is this the Duty that you. owe your Country 2 

Is this your Sanity — and Love to me ? 

Is thus you treat the Glory I have offer'd 

To raiſe you to my Bed? _- 

To rule a Kingdom; be a Nations ſafety, - 

To advance in Hoſtile manner to their Walls; 

Walls that confine your. Country men, and Friends, 


" py -* 


>" i 


"© OE TIT ET 0078 SHE WE DP CE Wer EPI 
3 as BS Le ; Fg i 8 A hs. by T5 y I-- F SES 4 : Z 
: » . ? © IS > . Fy Fas, " A T <P +" hn. 4" ia 
- IL = . d " > -_ o SA 
; if # a> PD. "O 7 . 
_ hee » ) 
4 z 


And Queen, to hams you've you'd ah - wi CN a Pf 
Eternal Love, and wilk-yon court in Apms?2 _ | * 
Such rude Addreſſes wou'd bur-jll become. you. 
No, from this hour tehounce all: Claims. me, - 
Or Philip's Intereſt ; — tar leg: rae-rell you,— Cardinal, 

* This Love——- and that Revenge——are, inconſiſtent. 
Card. But Madam. 
Du. No more ; — disband your Rebel " ISA 

And ſtraight with me to 4bdeJazer's Tent, 

Where all his Claims he ſhall reſign to you © 
Both in ny £2, - the Kingdom, and. the Crown: . - 
You being departed, thouſands more will leaye,him, 
And you're alone the Prop to his Rebellion. 

:  Emer.Sebaſtian. 

: Sebaft. Advance, advance, my Lord, with al your Force, 

= Or elſe the Prince and, Vidtory is lot, COR | 
- Which now depends upon: his ſingle Valoor ; $47 gre arr; jt SY 
Who, like ſome Ancient Hero, or.lome AT ME 
Thunders amongſt the thickeſt of his Enemics,. 
Deſtroying all before him inſuch-numbers; - | - - | 

- Thar piles of dead obſtrude his paſſage to the;living.— - 

_ Relieve him ſtraight, my Lord, with our laſt Caralry and * es. 

* _ Card, Ill follow inſtanty.—— -, F* LES 

E. 9. Sir, but you ſhall not, unleſs it-be to > death — | 

«- Shall you preſerve the only. Man I hate, ei. q; 

” _. © And hate with ſo much reaſon ?. lec him fall _ "oe 

A Viatim to an injur'd Mothers Honour, 


Card. When you're. thus ſoft, cant retain my ApgerT, — 
Oh look but ever thus in ſpight of Injuries-—,, " 

I ſhall become as tame and peaceadle, 

As are your charming Eyes, when dreſs'd in Love, : |: 

Which melting down my Rage, leave me defenceleſs. 

— Ah Madam, have a generous care oh, me, . | | +. 


£a. What ſhouts are theſs2. '-.; - ndw) oe; viBeR, 20] 
Enter Sebaſtian. a RYE 
Sebaſt. My Lord, the Enemy is. giving gps, ; 
And Philip's Arm.alone (uftains the day ; 


Advance, Sir, and compleat the Victory. —- {, . [it : 
2s. Give order ſtraight that a Retreat * ſanaded, k Sy 
; And whilſt they do fo, by me conduaed - ....;. , Ot io 


We'll inſtantly to Abdelazer's Tent; 


Cardinal going out, is met by Philip. | 
Phi]. Oh damn your lazy Ordgr,,whers: Me you Dorn. Sir;?, 
—— Bue”cis no time for qug ions, ; ji 941 07 WRIMGyn $121) of ont 1 
| Move forward with your:;Re MUEOD TYOY bilo bh "Py 


£58 S& 4 


—— Come, | will be obey'd, — indeed I muſt, —  [Fawns on bins 


For I have now refign'd my Power ro you.) "HY WOE Cebu wiki, 


Haſte, — haſte, my Lord, whilſt-I attend you Lg x  [Exeunt leveralh. 
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g * Card, Twit kd, Bi 2100) —Phil Ws Si or! ' ou ine 4 
- Card. Now to advance would beimpe TOY abs, 


Already by your deſperate Acterfiprg! #5 
'Yowve loſt ho beſt to of our Hopes.” 4 02 
Phil. Death ! you lye.'>* ' Card.” Lye,£ Bej h” + 2! 
Phil. Yes, lye, Sir: —— therefore come on,  _ I 
Follow the deſperate Reer-Guard; which'is'mine, © fs IR 
And where Il] die or Conquer ; — follow or Sword 
The bloody way it leads, or elſe by "Heaven". | 
PI! give the Moor the Vidory i in toi pight; | Peg 
Andturn:my*Farce on thee ; + | 
Foes of Jour Cowardice,—— Come, follow me. | Ex. Card. 


SC E NP, © The Grove. 


D Phitis i goin w_ he is LW. "557 th Fi 3H Antonio, Sebaſtian, ad orber 

— Officers: þ the other ſide ſome Moors, and others of Abdelazer' Ss Party, em- 

« zer and. fall on Philip ws eſp 5 the Moors are beaten off ; — one left 
dead on the Stage— Emter Ablazer, with Roderigo and fon: others.” 


Abd. Oh for more Work, <— ' moreSouls to ſend to Hell! ,. 
— Ha, ha, ha, here*s-one going thicher, — Sirrah—— Slave— ry 
Moor—- who kill'd thee ?-— how he' grins: — this Breaſt,” —_ 
Had it been temperd and made prodf like mine, "ID | 
It never wou'd hayeibgen'a mark for-Fools. _ 

Abd. going out : Enter Philip,*Alonzo, Sebaſtian; Aneono, and 
, O ers; as paſſing over the St 

Phil. I'll wear my Swor®to ih ile, but I will i 
_ The ſubject of my Vengeancec | 
" Moor,'tis for thee I ſeek, where art- thoy, Lupe? — —— 

Abd. Here, cory lie " (Abd. earns. 

_ Pbjl. Fate and Revenge, I thank ther : 

Abd. Why—— thou artbrave; whogr beg ego hee. 

Ph. Villain, a King begot me. © I 

\4bd.'T know not that, | | 
But. I'll be fwyorn thy-Mother was a & | 
And: will kill thee handfornly for ber-Tak fer to feb their 

"Alon. Hold— holdj-my* Prince.” © "6 hinder them. 

O/m. Great Sir, what mean you ? | 
"The Victory beihg yours, to give your life — EE ue es 
On one ſo mad and deſperate. . .., [Their Partit draw. 

Phil. Alonzo,nhold, TO LDET, 1 
We two will be the Fate of- this grea 

Abd. And Pll foregoall Pio'glread TY | 
"And claim no Conqueſt ; though heaps «of Bodies, © | 
Which this Right-hand has fair, ebony me'Vieor. © 8_ © 

Phil. No matter who's the Viaar'; L have thee 3 in my view, 
And-will not leave: thee,” © 
| Till thou haſt crowin'd' thoſe-  heajs and mn made * em all 
24 
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| 00 prion Tro ies fm , Wiarnae— Company Sin OT 
| Alon. ; pw not a ona gle 3: 45S Fu 
If you "pr hang caven well all fall.on..) TE ng 4G dl plant T6. 1 
Phil. _ ſuſpe& my Power ?: - ng n:l3+ 30:0 IP 


Oh I am arm'd with more than. gompleat Steel, - 
The juſtice of my Quarrel ; whea Lleok 
Upon my Father's Wrongy, my 


Vir *+ * a” s ' 9 aenfeng Þ 
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My Mother's Infagagy,5 4's | 
I am all fire; and yet I am.tog, cold. 415 10 wlhgo) oi yew 1 hog S I 
To ler out Blood 'enough' for my; Revenge: Wil or Tots | 
— Therefore ſtir not a Sword on.imy ſide. . Abd: Nor ancenine. 


They fight ;, both their Parties engage either file ; the Scene draws off py 


þ © Ke both the Armies, which all fall-op and xidke”the main Battel : Phi- | 


lip prevails, the _ 4 e d : i Thew the Scene. cloſes to owe. 
Ka Enter fome Moors firing 9+ Hogs at, I te fre 


s pd 1 b-5 SCENE changes. wp; Re ces Saduihtan 
Enter Abdelazer, Roderigo, Oſinin,Zartack, p- ſane others c j- yy 


* Rod. Oh fly, my Lord, fly, ar che day is Joſh; - Tt 


Abd. There are t three hun ed and odd daysith' your, j 
And ena One? — By Fears, [115 ev SEE 


They'll makea Coward of th --Y 


33-15 Fere + F {ty 
Oſm. Sir, all the noble Spa They wi have forſok ack youu; 

Your Ou faint are.r ba ney, 1d 
Nor can you ſhun your ate, but by i gh, 3 

. Ican, —+ ar dA ooh _w_ up 1HT-AtS :: 
The wheel of Warth Ml furs $045 aw rar ym 3c Polddlt ons 
And daſh the Current of h Tens Dow TOTETY © ? vis nooks 
This is the Tent I've SEE ance from he Ares, oH Wh 


To _ the ſn and Gard lation 
Charm'd with t 

I know by this tas Ro Rok his Enfigns up, -;. 7 Feat 
And is become a tame and coward Aſs. $4 Retreat 


 —Hark— hark—'tis done; Oh m oi age 


— Doſt thou not hear Rewbar ft d. Sure. *ris ia 


Abd., She peeyail'd ; — a Womans To _—_— 2 
Are Fortes argc than Artitleries, _ NN 


We = ha £ Ducey, Queen, Cardinal, Women, and Soldiers, 
I — a QY Uo ——— 


Q«. What means ? chis Jealouſie ? lay by your Wea 
And embrace; — the ſight of cheſe 2 
—— Abdelazer, by my Birth a come inPeage;;. 


Lord Cardinal, on my Hoggar! Is: 41 
Abd. Let him withdraw =p” =o 
2. They're Guards fox, all our-Satgries:- 


| Give me © your Hand, Tn Cardin þ ——_ thine, te. 
{ . vhe o:1F $be ArRg+ rhe ON a 


IF 


rother's Mounds 6b ods wolio] » 


EC 


—— 
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This bleſt Accord-I do behold with 1 Joy. 
i Card. Abdelazer, J "wings "7:0 '% M ns 
I at the; Ohteens comrivan ave met'yo , re, | 
To know what *5y6u®Will 'p; IF ho, aha 

Abd. Peace and ecatnal Frick fdſhip ? 78. tus tWo: 
How much againſt my will T cook up Arms, _ 
Be witneſs Heav*n 3 nor wasit in Revenge | to you, 
But co let out th? infeaed Blood: of *Pbijp, 

Whoſe ſole aim #6: 26th 
Is to be King—— which' Spain will never ſuffer; ;. 

> in gave me Education, though not Birth, \ * 
Which has inticld it my Native home; ©, ' 
To which ſuch reverence and efteem't bear, 

I wilt preſerve it from che Tyrant's Rage —— 
The People who once loy'd him, now'abhor him, 
And *tis your power alone that buoys'him up'; ' 
And when you've lifted him int6 a: Throne, 

'Tis time to ſhake yonioff, -'i>? » | 

Card. Whilſt 1 behold him as my NativePrince, wy 
My Honour and Religion bids me ferve him; © 
Yet not when I'm convinc'd that whilſt I do ſo, 

I injure Spain. 
Abd. It he were fo, the Powers above forbid” 
We ſhou'd not ſerve, adore, and fighe-for him ; 
But Philip is a Baſtard : — nay, *ewill ſurprize ye, 
Bue that *cis truth, the Queen will ſatibfje'you. v7 

' Qa. With one bold word he he | my Honour : - 
Too bluntly, Abdelazer; you re 
That which by low degrees you h6u'd have utter'd. 

Abd. -Pardon my rougtineſs, Madam, T meant well. 

Card. Philip a Baſtard ! 

If by ſuch Arts you wou'd divide me' from him, 

I ſhall ſuſpe& you wou'd betray us both. * 
* Bs. Sir, he informs you truth 3 and I bluſh leſs 
To own him fo, than that he is a” Traytor. 

Card. Philip'a Baſtard ! Oh it cannot be : —— 
Madam, take heed you do-not for- Revenge, 
Barter your dearer Honour, and loſe both. 

Qu. 1 know what's due ts Honour, and Revenge, 
-But better what I owe to Spain, and you. — - 

. You are a Prince oth' Blood, and may pur off © 
The Cardinal when you leaſe, and be a Monarch. 
Card. Though my Ambition 's equal to my Paſſion, 
Neither ſhall daſs me ad againſt thoſe Principles / 
Honour ever taught me-co obey. © 
—— And, Madam: 
'Tis a lefs ſin, not to. believe you here, on 
| Than'cis co: doubt. 'your Verrue: Fe. _- 
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. The Jeaft of our Eſteem,— but that,” tis <-— > xt Aw) 
Be wieneſs'Heav'n, my Shame, my, Sight, and; Tears. 1c: jigs © 1. 
l. Card. Why, Madam, was't fo. . CONECA Id: Gom.eng 4% wank 0. 
L. Qs. The: ircumſtances 1 ſha At leifure: tell BORG ic bog 29rd: 
'& And for the preſent, Shot Low vor Deen g doom 
Let it ſuffice, he cannot Rule 4 in Spain, nb 08W mo © fOUeS ET 21s It 
Nor can you ſide wich him; withour: heing:made {;1;+521] if 300+ &-; 
As much incapable to Reign as he. | rms 2:09)! 


Card. "Though Love and Honour L have always made. om <1. 
The bufineſs. of my Life; - ITT YTRINCETT TIER 
My Soul retains too, ſo much of Ambiiog, "RH IO EL) EULER 

As puts'me ftill in mind of what I Me: | " 112A 
A Prince ! and Heir to Spain Fir 

Nor ſhall my blinded Zeal to Loyal... ERITTY ITY 
Make me that glorious Intereſt, ligns 3} 3:6 on0Þ4 19987 5 


Since Philip's Claims are not ſb great as of bias 64" wn bo, 

—— Madam, though Pm convinc Ve "dons amiſs vAkN 01 gomez: 
In rakinj Arms for Philip, .. a F a dT Nfiq47 1 | 

.  Yer*cwill be difficult. to Pair: ingage LA "Tal: SE ni 5 
"7 Abd. Moſt eaſily ; —— | ETSY EET by 


Proclaim it-in the head of. all your Wo | | 
The juſtice of your Cauſe for leaving. oo Ke ee) EET 0 3 OCR 

-  Andtell*em, *tisa Work of Piety ©, ..;:- 0 46) 2677 bacgh ov 
_ To follow your Example : | | 4 RAT 35 


675 MISSES ES : . | 3 
The giddy Rout are guided 'by. f7" IT I Y ap 1 
More than by Juſtice, Reaſon, or Allegiance, i 1; bing nn 17 
4 2 - ——— The Crown which I as a good ud P; = "ce f 6 
on I will lay down upon the en Mk 'Ehron —aytey 40 
| Marry you the Queen, and: Wo and forms. JANTY 
I'll ever pay you. Duty as a Subje& [Raw OR ny 4 km 
Card. On theſe Conditions WU Lam you 4 12% goy 21144 ear TERE 
Philip we cannot fear, all hecan do. ; ..; ---- «4 } TE US Mt Harft 7 
Is ro retire.for refuge into Portugal; = Ga TIES rey 2 wihabad ih 0 
E.-. - Abd. That wou'd be dangerous; —— Eto ati ow6o! 
b.* Is there no Arts to get him in our Power? . Cs al 
| Card. Perhaps by Policy, and,  focining Frienddp, 5:3} 2:46 whe) 
For we have reaſon yer to fear hi rr go' 170g 191140 
And ſince I'm fatisfi'd he's not myLok' Prin, Kuwins } 1 
I cannot think it an Impiety © - .. 6 | + oiiy 1590 Ged 966 
- To ſacrifice him to the Peaceof Spain, F451 4 
And every Spiric that loves Liberty 3 [-nil-;3 
._ Firſt we'll our Forces joyn,-and make *em yours, 
Then give me your Authority to arreſt him;  - _ __ ..;/ 
/ If fo we can ſurprize him, we'll Wl ſpace; the hazard *r51 
\ Of. a ſecond Barrel. | — IOC REY 4 6s 7 OL BB 
Abd. My Lord, retire int Ihy inner Tent, --: i520" - bx 
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05 C E NE, The Grove, 


| Enter ſome f Philip's Party running over the; Sr es fwd Philip: 
- Alonzo, Sebaſtian, Antonio, and ſome frg Ls —_ 


Alon. Do not purſue *em, Sir, ſuch Coward Slaves 

Deferve not death from that illuſtrate Hand: — 

_ Bil. Eternal Plagues conſume em in their fight: | 

Oh this damn'd: Coward Cardinal has: betray'd-us! =: 0 
. When all our Swords were nobly dy'd in-Biood; - 0 
- When-with red Sweat that trickled from our Wounds | 

We'ad dearly carn'd the long-diſputed Vitory, * | - 
 Thanto loſe all | chen to found baſe” Retreat ! 

It ſwells my Anger up to perfe& Madneſs. ' 

' Alon. Indeed 'twas wondrous ſtrange. 

© Sebaft. Pm glad, Sir. 

Phil. Art glad of it ?: art glad weare abandor'd ? ? 
Thac I, and . 9s have loſt the hopefuPſt Day.—— . 

Sebaft. Great Sir, I'm glad that you came off alive.” 

Phil. Thou haſt a lean Face—— and 2 carrionHeart— 
A Plagueupon the Moor and thee; Oh Alowzo, | 
To run away | —— follow'd by all the Army ! 
Oh I cou'd:tear my Hair, and-curſe my Soul'to Air ! 
— Cardinal-— thou Traycor; Fudas, that wou'dft ſell 
Thy' God again,:as thou haſt done thy Prince. -: . 
—— Bit eome—— we're yota few, *% 
And we will fight till there-beeft but one 3 — 
If 1 prove him, Pl! die a glorious death.. \ + - 

Ant. Yes, bat the Cardinal has cook pious care 
It ſhall be in our Beds. 

Sebaſt. We are as bad as one already Sir, for alt out Fellows are crawl'd 
home, ſome wich ne'er a Leg, others withne'er an Arm, fome with their 
Brains beat out, and glad they eſcap'd ſo. 

Phzl. But my dear Countrymen, you'll tick to me. 7, 

I Sold. Ay, wou'd I were well off. ———— [ Aide. 

Phil. Speak ſtout Sceva, wilt thou not ? 

I Seld. Sceva, Sir, who's that ? 

Pbil. A gallant Romany that fought by Ceſar's fi de, 

Till all his Body cover'd o'er with Arrows, 
' Shew'd like a monſtrous Porcupine. 

1 Sold.-And did he die, Sir ? 

Phi. He wou'd not but have did for Ceſar s Empire. 

1 Sold.' Hah, —— why, Sir, Pm none of Sceva, bur honeſt Diego, yet 
would as willingly die as he, but thac I havea Wife and Childrenz and 
if 1 die, they beg. 

Phil, For every drop of Blood which thou ſhalt loſe, 

Pil give thy Wite—— a Diadzm. | 
' * 1 Sold, Stark mad, as I'm valiant, —— 
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| Enter Card. Officers and Soldjers : ; Ph ili fins: rac on bim, % held by Alonzo. 
- _Pbiyl, Oh Heaven | is-not tharthe Cardinal 7 
 Traytor, how dar'ſt thou tempt my Rage and Jullice? J 


Card: Your Pardon; Sir;Þ comefire yamble: hore” 7s 3 3880), 451 
To offer happy Peace: ' - 1 7/2. jo 
Phil. Was that thy aim when baſe: Rocres: was funded. ? 
Oh chou falſe Cardinal ! —— let me go; Alonzo, —  --,. 27 
Death ! offer happy Peace! —— no,,offer War, | » 


Bring Fire-and Sword 5 +—— Hell andi damnation——. Peace! 
Oh damn your muſty Peace: =— No, will you fight, and Ys 
Down wich the Moor! ;and then I'lt-die in wo TH) 
I have a Heart, two' Arms, a Soul, /ai/Heat;:-- By 4 

Fll-hazard theſe; — I can buthazard all. 195 
Come-— I will kneel to thee, —-and be thy Slave, MER | nt, 
I'll let thee tread on me, do. any things; 
So this damn'd Moor may fall. Card.- Yes, Sins he ſhall. _— 
_ Sy Goa! ſhall he ,---thy noble. Handupon' "OM Ws | 
nd-for this Promiſe, take- rata Tlearh. ! Endirect bin. 
—— Shall Abdelazer fall!!. i! pris :$ria bs; ant . + "i 
- Card. Yes, uponttheeſ=——— , 
Like the tall Ruines of 4 falling es; | $4 FE embrace, the 7 abbr 
To cruſh thee into Duſt : —---./ ſeize him and the reſt. | 
Traytor, and Baſtard, I arreſt thee of fieh-TE 1G 
Phil. Hoh!— Traytor'— and Baſtard! —and from thee! {i boldPhi- 
Card. Guards, to your Hangs thePriſoner is committed,” hs 5 = bl 
There's your Warrant : -— Alonzo, you are free. , - _ 
Pb;]. Prithee lend me one Hand — t0. wIpethy) "Bey Mts ts dre 
Andie who 'tis dares Authorize this. Warrant: _ 
—T vil and his Dam ! the Moor! .——; -andi ucen: | 
- Their Warrant! — Gods! Alonzo, muſt we obey i ie. 
Villains, you cannot be-my Jaylors3; there's no. Pciton, f : 
Na Dungeon deep enough ;*'no Gace. ſo ſtrong, _ 
To keep'a Man oonfin'd—— ſo mad with Wrong. 
—— Oh doſt thou weep, Alonzs ! 4: 
Alon. 1 wou'd fain ſhed a Tear, 
But from my Eyes ſo many Show'rs are gone, 
| They are too poor to pay your Sorrows Tribute; 
There's now-no..remedy, we muſt to Priſon... 
Pbil. Yes, ard from thence to death : 
' T thought I ſhould have had a Tomb hung round 
With tatter'd Enſigns, broken Spears and Javelins; 
And that my Body with athoutand Wounds, - 
Shou'd have been born on' ſame Triumphant Charior, | 
With ſolemn Mourning, Drums and Trumpets founding; . 
Whilſt all the wondring World with Grief an{ Envy, 
Had wiſh'd. my glorious Deſtiny cheir was | 41 
© But now, Alonzo, like a Beaſt I fall, {i DP n int 
And Sad "uE waits my Funeral... 1; 21 Err. 
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> har ns Wa ou een 
SCENE I. A Preſente Chamber, with a "Throne and Canopy, 
Enter Abdelazer, Cardinal; Aleazo, Ordonio, Roderigo, and other Lords, 
one bearing the Crown, which 'is Iaid on the Table on:a Cuſhion ; the Queen, 
Leonora, and Ladies. They all: ſeat. themſelves, leaving the Throne and 
Chair of State empty. Abdelazer riſes. #nd bows, Roderigo kneeling pre- 
fones' blow avith the Crown. | EN 
Abd. Cot of 'Spain, Hf in-this Royal Preſence 
: There breathes a Man, who having laid his hold 
So faſt on ſuch a Jewel, and dares wear it - | 
In the contempt of Envy, as I dares - | 
| Yet uncompell'd ( as freely as the Gods 
Beſtow their Bleflings ) wou'd give flich Wealth away, 
Let ſuch a Man ſtand forth: —< Are'yeall fix'd 2 
No wonder, fince a King's a Deity * 011 £ 
And who'd not be God PAS YEH 
This glorious ProſpeR, when I firſt faw the Light, 
Met with my Infant hopes ; nox have thoſe Fetters 
(Which ere I grew towards Man, Spain taught me how to wear ) 
Made me forget what's due'to that Hhnftrious Birth ; | 
__ «= Yee chus— I caft aſide the — of Majeſty, — Kneels, and lays the 
And on my Knee, do humbly offer up -  ' © QCCrownontheTable.. 
This ſplendid powerful thing, and aſs your fears oh 
Of Ulſarpation _ YR | — 
Alon. What new device is this? [ 4fide.. 
Card. This is an Aion generous and juſt ; —— CEN 
Let us proceed to new Election. © ' 
Abd. Stay, Peers of Spain. 
' If young Prince Philip be King P3:lip's Son; 
Then is he Heir to Philip, and his Crown 
But if a Baſtard, then he is a Rebel, 
And'as a Traytor to the Crown ſhou'd bleed :. 
That dangerous Popular Spirit muſt be laid, 
Or Spin muſt languiſh ynder Civil Swords 
And Portugal taking Advantages'in theſe Diſorders, 
( Afliſted by the Male-contents within, 
If Philip live) will bring Confuſion home: 
—— Our remedy for this, is firſt to prove, 
And then proclaim him: Baſtard. _ 
Alon.” That Project wou'd be worth your Politicks. | Aſide: 
———— How ſhou'd we prove him Baſtard ?> © 
Abd. Her Majeſty being lately urg'd by Conſcience, 
And much above her Honour prizing Spary, 
Declar'd this Secret, but has not nam'd the Man 3. 
If he be Noble, and a Spaniard born, 
He ſhall repair her. Fame, by marrying her.. 
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 " "ABOELAZER: 
. Card. No;'S paniard, or Moorythe daring Slave thall die. 


Qs. Wou'd. 1 were coverd witha Veil of N ight, = [FFeeps. 
Thar I might, hide rhe Bluſhes on m py Cheeks, 7 pe ao 
"But when your Safety comes into't diſpute, EONS TH OD RS, 
My Honour, nor my Life, muft come in icompetition. 1/1 an 
—— I'll therefore hide my es, and: > own.” ages nd rg 
Thact Philip's Father is ith P —_ yolk cn OC03k 
> lon: Ith' Preſence | name. MY. ep 

2%. The Cardinal. [48 HT ioee-el 


Card. How's this, Mad 
Card. I Philip's Father,; | | 
Qs. Dull Lover— is not all Wl thee! © FEES. 
Doſt thou not ſee a Kingdom and my felt. 
By this Confeflion, thrown intothy; Arms? _ Aa oath 
Card. On terms ſo infamous I muſt weſt dota ant - cots 27s willed 
- 2. Have I thrown jby; In Senſe and Modell, 7 igNf 8 foot 15 « 


2D ' 4bd. How! [the Cardinal! wes 


£ 


To render you the Maſter Bed,:. OS, BY "i tas If 
To be refus'd ? — was there wy another way ;— ar be ar foes 
Card. I cannot yield; this Crueley tranſcends Guneitnole aft 

All you have ever done. me : — Heavens! what: acontelt . ee 

-. Of Love, and Honour, fwells my;riſing Heart,,. +, > 1s ie 7 


=o 
— 


Qs. By all my Lays, if ybu-refaſe cas IEEE »ba1/ 
- Now when. I have remor'd all Difficulcigg,.,1, hs Nico Laude yy 
Fil be reveng'd a'thouſand killing wa: | nf 


Card. Madam, | cannotown. ſo fal a p Hg 7 hit: = 
My Conſcience and Religion will not ſyifer. me: wad 
Qs. Away with all this Cancing _ Ralidion! 


No, take Advice from.nathing but from: $1 
Card. *Tis certain Pm bewitch'd ; ——— Nh has, a Spell 
Hid in thoſe charming Lips. 
Alon. Prince Cardinal, what ay you-ro. "hs ; 
Card. I cannot bring i it forth. - 
#. Do'r, or cthou'rt loſt for ever. 
Card.- Death ! what's a Womans ach 
And yet I can reſiſt it. 4. 
9s. And dare you diſobey. me?- -- | 
- Card. 1Ft not enough I've given you up my. Power, = 
' Nay, and refgn'd my Life into your Hands, 
But you wou'd\damn me too ? I will not vied.— 
Oh now I find a very Bell within me : 
How am [ miſguided by my Paſfion'!. 
Alon. Sir, we attend your Anſwer. | 
v. *Tis now near twenty Years, when newly Re” 
.( And *tis the Cuſtom, het to:marry young. 2 | 
King Philip madea War in Barbary, 
Won Twns, conquer'd Fez, and hand to hand. 
Slew great Abdela, King of F eZ, and Father 
T0 this Barbarian Prince”... Ts 


7: Pte Marr Cave. 


©4þ4. T was but young, and yet Iwell remember -- 

Mi Father's Wonnds,— poor Barbary; bur no more. 
Qs. In abſence of my King, 1 liy'd retir'd, 

Shur. up in my Apartment with my. Women, 

- Suffering no Viſits, but the Cardinals, 

To whom the King had leic me as his orgs: - 

But he unworthy of that Truſt repogd 

Soon 'turn'd his buſineſs into Love. 


Card. Heavens! how will this Story end? © ©  Afade: 


Qu. A Tale, alas! unpleaſant to my Ear, _ - 

And for the which I baniſl'd bim my Preſence: 

But oh the power of Gold! he bribes my Women, 

That they ſhould tell me (as a Secret to). 

The King ( whoſe Wars were finiſh'd )- would return 

Without acquainting any with-the time 3 

He being as jealous, as I was fair and young, - 

Meant to ſurprize me in the dead of Night : 

This paſs'd upon my Youth, which ne'er knew Art. 
Card: Gods ! 'is there any "Hell buc Womans fallhood ! 
Qs. The following Night, I hafted to my Bed, 

To wait my expeatsd Bliſs z — nor wasit loag 

Before his gentle ſteps approach'd my Ears: 

» _ Undreſsdihe came, and with: a. vigorous: haſte 

Flew to my yielding Arms I call'd him King! 

My dear lov*d Lord ! and in return he: breathd 

Into my Boſom in ſoft gentle Whiſ; 

My Queen! my Angel ! my lov'd 7/abells ! 

' And at that word—— I need not tell the reſt. 

Alon. WhaC's all this, Madam, to the Cardinal? _ __ 
Qu. Ah, Sir, the night too ſhore for his Careiles, _ 

Made room for day, day chat betray'd my ſhame, _ 

For-in my guilty Arms, I found the, Cardinal! -. 
Alon. Madam, why did not you complain of this ? 
Qs. Alas, I was but young, and full of fears ; ; 

Baſhful, and doubtful of a jult belief, - 3 

Knowing King Ph:lip's raſh and. jealous Temper; ; 

Bur from your Juſtice I expe Revenge... | 
Red. His Crime, my Lords, is death, by all our Laws. 
Card; Have you betray'd me by my too much Faith ? 

Oh ſhameleſs Creature, am I difarm'd for this? 

Had I'but.fo much eaſe to be inrag'd, _. 

Sure I ſhou'd kill thee for this Treachery ; 

Bur Pm all ſhame, and grief. By all that*s.Holy, 

My Lords, 1 never did commic this Crime. .. -. 
Abd. *Tis but in vain, Prince Cardinal, to deay'i it. 

Qu. Do not believe himg:Lords ; —— : 

"Roven ColfToms let Sentence paſs-upon the Traytor. 
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I own that ave with harrour, which you drew me to, | 
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ABDELAZER: 'Or, 


| When I betray'd the beſt of Men, and Princes : 
- And 'cis but juſt you fic me for Deſpairs, 
That may inſtruct me how to follow him in Death : 
Yet as P'm Prince oth* Blood, and Cardinal t0O, 
' You cannot, be my Judges. | 
Abd. Y oa ſhall be tri'd, Sir, as becomes our Quality. | --X 
Oſmin, we commit the Cardinal to 'your harge. 
Card Heaven ! ſhould.I live to that! no, 
T have within me a private Shame, 
- That ſhall alla re me from the: publick one. 
- Alon. A pretty turn of State, — we ſhall all oe, Sr. | 
Card. The Powers above are juſt, + | NS F 

Thus I my Prince a Sacrifice firſt made, 
_ > And now my ſelfam on the Altar laid. [x Card. guarded. 
« _* Abd. Madam, retire, you'vg acted fo Divinel : | 

\ Youve filld my Soul-with new admiring: Paſkon ; ; 

_ Til wait on you in your Apartment inftancly, 

And at your Feet pay all my-Thanks, and Love. - © 
'Qz. Make haſte; my deareſt Moor, whilſt I retire, 

And fit my Soul, to meet thy kind Deſire. - - | 
; [ Ex. Qu. and ber Train, Leon. advancing FY, follow s ftaid by Ab. 
-, bd. Stay, beauteous Maid, ftay and receive that Crown, / {Leads her 
"2 Which as your dne Heav'n and all Spain preſent you'with. back. 

___ 4lon. But granting Philip is— thar thing you call him, | | 
Tf we mult grant him fo, whothen ſhall Reign ? | 

» Nor that we do not know who-oughe to'Reign, | 
- But ask who *cis you will permit to do fo. - . [To Abd: 
Abd. Who but bright Zeonors ? the Royal Off-fpring, 
- Of Noble P4;lip, whole Innocenceand Beauty, 

= Without th' advantage of her Glorious Birth, 
| FRuerns all Adoration. . + 
All, With Joy we do ſalute her Queen. 


Abd. Live Lemora! beauteops:Queervf Spoke 7 By. 1 [£ "oo 

Alon, From Abdelazer this! "ir cannot be, | 7 
ER CO Fw dfode. 

Abd. My Lords, ney | 


- + Be ir now your Care magnificencyſe eo provide 
- - Both for the Coronation, andthe rapppes gn 
Of the fair Queen; - 
- Let nothing be omitted chat may: ſhew.- F5ns j 

How we. can pay, whete we fo vaſtly owe. - © [ Bows. 

_ 4lon. ] ami much bound to Spain, and you, wy Lords, : 

For this great Condeſcention,. - 

. Leon, My Lords,1 thank ye all, X Eo TIA TAG 
And moſt che gallant Moor; —— F: am-not well— ; 290 zo Alon, 
Something ſurrounds my. Heart fo-full of- death, | 

1 multretice to givemy S row. breath. | 
| ; tes, _ & ol but oft and Rod. whe lukren Abd. | 
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iy Whoere DO Token | to p your Hands, 


"The Moor" s Rome: 


Rod. Six, — what have you done ? { 
Abd. What every Man that loves like me hou'd do; 
Undone my ſelf for ever, to beget 
One moments thought in her, that I adore her ; 
That ſhe may know, none ever Jov'd like me, 
I've thrown away the Diadem of Spain, - 
——'Tis gone ! and there's -no more to ſet but this—— 
(My Heart) at all, and at this one laſt caſt 
Sweep up my former loſſes, or he undone. \, 
Rod. You Court. at a vaſt rate, Sir, - . ' | | | 
Abd. Oh ſhe's a Goddeſs 1 a Creature made by Heaven! | 
To make my proſperous 'Toils, all ſweer and' charming! 


She muſt be Queen, I, and the Qbds decree ir. 


Red. Sir, is the not deſign'd - Alonzo's Bride ? 
Abd. Yes, ſo her ſelf, and he have ill agreed; 
But Heaven and I, am of: another mind, 
And muſt be firſt obey'd. 
Red. | Alonzo will not yield his Intereſt eafily. 
Abd. Wou'd that were all my ſtop to SIN j n—_ 
But Roderigo, this fond amorous Queen 
Sits heavy'on my Hearr. 
\ Rod. Sie's but a Woman; nor has more Lives than'one. 
. Abd. True, Roderigo, and thou haft'dealt in Murders, 
And know:ſt the afeſt way to.—. Rod. How, Sir ! — 
Abd. Thou dar*ſt not ſure pretend to any Vertue; 
| Had Hell inſpir'd thee with leſs Excellency | 
Than Arts of- killing Kings! thou'dſt ne'er been rais'd 
To that exalted height.t” have known my Secrets. | - 
Rod But, Sir, —qeo— 
Abd. Slave, look back upon the-Wretchednefs I took thee from 
What Merits hadſt wr to deſerve my Bounty i 2c 
But Vice, brave proſperous Vice ! 
Thow'te- neither iſe, nor Valiant, | 
_ Rod. I own my ſelf that Creature rais'd by you, 
And live but to repay you, name the way, 
Abd. My buſineſs is — to have the Queen remov'd; 
She does expe& my coming this yery hour,” ' 
And when ſhe does ſo, *tis her caſtom to 'be roclr.d5! 
Ditmifling all Attendance, but Elvirs.: 
Rod. The reſt, bt need not be inftructed in. + (Bi Rod. > 
_ __. Emer Oſfcin, 
Ofm. The Cardinal, Sir, is cloſe confin'd with Pb:lip. 
Abd. "Tis well. 
O/m. And do-you think it fit, Sis, they thou'd live? | 
Abd. No, this day they both muſt die, ſome fort of death 


=_ may be thought was given chem by themſelves: a, 


m ſure I give them catiſe.—— Ofmis, view well this Ring, 
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| Without conſidering Sex, or Quality, .. 
Let'em be. kjIl'd. Go ke 
Of; Your will ſhall be obey'd in every thing. [Evcunt ſeveraly. 


SCENE, -4 fine Chamber... 4 Table and Chair, 


Enter Queen and Elvira.” 
Oat Elvira, haſt chou dreſt my Lodgings up 
Fir to receive my Moor ? - . 
Are they all-gay, as Altars, when ſome Monarch 
. Is there to offer up rich Sacrifices'? | 
Haſt thou ftrew'd all the Floor his Feet muſt preſs, 
With the ſoft. new-born Beauties of the Spring ? 
Elv. Madam, Tvedone as you corfimanded me.  - 
* Qu. Ler all the Chambers too be filPd with Lights ; - 
' There's a: Solemnicy methinks in Night, - 
That does infianate Love into the Soul! 
And makes the baſhful Lover more affur'd. 
. Elv. Madam, © | 
© You 6 pen as if this were vous firſt Eijoymnt: 
©. My firſt !'* Oh Ekeirs, his Power, like his Chprits, 

_ HiWit or Bravery? every hour renews: + = 

Love gathers ſweets like Flow'rs, which grow: more fragrant h | 
; The nearer they approach maturity.” + | Knock. 
—— Hark! 'tis my Moor, —: give him admicearice ftraight. 

The thought comes 9'er-me like a gentle Gale, - | 
-- Raiſing my blood into a thouſand curls. © 

Elv. Madam; itis a Prieſt. . f 

Qs. . A Prieſt! oh-ſend him quickly henee 3 
. 1] wou'd not have fo cold, and dull an Objee, 

Meat with: my- nobler Senſe,” tis m | 

Elv. Perhaps *cis fome Petition from the Cardinal,” ; 

Qs. Why, what have I to do with open! or Cardinal Pre -17 5! 
2.6 him not enter, —, - 2+ FElv: Loes oe; and returns with 
 Elv. Froni Abdelazer, Madari. br cm —prig dreſt like a Fryer. 

: Oz. Has nam'd a word will make all places free. 

- Rod. Madam, be pleagd to' fend kl Woman hence, | : 
'Fve ſomething todeliver from the Fr ONE 


* Which you alone muſt beacquainted} Ack 


Qs, Well, your Formality ſhall beallow'd ; —retire-— [4B Etr. | 
What have you to deliver to oder J+- X 


Rod, This —— La s'8 Dagger, and takes ber ths by the Hands. | 
Bu Hih— _ | Red: You muſt not call for he!'p, unkks ro Heaven. 
E- What daring thing art thou? _-. 


_ Kod. One that has now n&time ro DI es thee,- {Srabs: ber, be Pro Ty 
£6, Oh hold or killing Hand ! F _- goon gerber Arm bleeds 

- Rod. Thou maift-beDevil roo, for i know ; NM 
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"The Moor's Revenge. - RR 4s, 57_ 


Thou haſt well ry me— on my. ſins of Love; — FHe ſeats ber in 
- But ſhall T die thus. tamely unreveng'd ? —— the Chair. © © 

— Help— murder— halp——- - [ He offers 10 ſtab again. 

; Enter Elvira,. and ale Women. 

| _ Ely, Oh Heavens! the Queen is mutrder'd ! — help the Queen: 


Rod. offers io tab Elv. 
Enter Abdcdlazer. | g # 


Abd. Hah! the POR what Sacrilegious' Hand, 
Or Heart ſo Brutal 
' Durſt thus prophane the Shrine ador' d by me! 


" Guard well the Paſſa £25, —— —— 


#. Thou.-art that yl ah Brutal thing, — 
And falſe as are the Deities chou worthip'ſt. 
Abd. Gods! let me: not underitand Nag killing Language ! - 
 —— = Inform me quickly, how you came thus wounded, 
Leſt looking on that Sacred ſtream of Blood, 
I dis ere I've reveng'd you, on your Murderer. 
2s. Haſte then, -and kill thy ſelf; thou art my Murderer : 
Nor had his Hand, if not by t : inſtructed, 
Aim'd at a Sin fo dangerous. 
Abd. —— Surely ſhe'll live.— [_4/de.} 
- Can Miſchief dwell' beneath this Reverend ſhape : ?. 
-Confefs who taught thee ſo much Cruelty !- 
Confef! or I will kill: thee. 
Rod. "The Cardinal. Qs. The Cardinal. 
Abd. The Cardinal ! — Oh impious Traytor ! —— _ 
How came I mention'd then? ' * Rod. To get admittance. 
 _ Abd. But why do I delay thy Puniſhmene? | 
Die,— and be damn'd together. ' [ Afide.} [Stabs bins. 
—— Bit oh my Queen! -—— Elvira,— call for help ! | 
.* Have I remov'd all that oppos'd our Flame, - * - , | needle. 
To have ie thus blown out ? thus in-a minute: ' 
When I, all full of youthful Fire ! all Love ! 
- Had rais'd my Soul with hopes of near Delights, 
—— To meet thee cold, — and pale ; — to find thoſe Eyes, 
Thoſe Charming Eyes thus dying ; — Oh ye Powers! — _ 
"Take all the profſpet of my future Joys, - - | 
And turn it to Deſpair, — fince-thou art gone.—— 
Qu. Ceaſe— ceale— your.kind Complaints,— my ſtruggling Soul 
*DT'wixt Death— and Love-— holds an. uneaſie COU 
. This will not let it ſtay, — nor'that depart 3 — 
' And whilſt-I- hear thy Voice—— thus breathing Love,. 
It hovers ſtill about=— the gratefuſJ—— ſound. - 
— My Eyes—— have took—— aneverlaſting lJeave—— 
Of all char bleſt cheir»Sight; and now a gloomy Darkneſs 
Benighrs the wiſhing Senſe, — that vainly ftrives—— |, 
To take another view ; —— but *cis too” late, — | 
| And Py and Love— m_ hope to Hoh and — Fate. Wo 


This! — 


| ' Thou wert a moſt impolitick loving thing,  --- 


: is I am tao wretched now to be obey'd. 
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54  " ABDELAZ 
+. "[He riſes with joy. 


Abd. Farewell my greateſt Magee mate. ” ; 


And having done my busnefs which thou wert born far, 2 

*Twas time thou ſhou'dfit retire, . 7 | 

- And leave me free to Love, and Reign alone... 

| Enter Leonora, Alonzo, Ordonio, and otber Men "ad Women. 

—— Come all the World, and- pay your Sorrows here, 

Since all the World has Incereſt i in this loſs. 

Alos. The Moor in Tears! nay, then the Sin was his. 
Leon. The, Queen my MaotherNdead ! - . 

How many Sorrows will my Heart let in, [He S's 

Ere it will break-inpieces! - | Caps ovn ber. 
Alon. 1 know the oh ource of all this Villany, | 

And need not ask your how the Queen came murder'd. 

Elv. My Lord, that Frier, from the Cardinal did i it. 
Alon. The Cardinal! to ——m—_—_ | 5. 

*Tis poſlible, — for the Injuries ſhe did him © 2. Afd 

Cou'd 0 boropaid, with nothing lefs than death. Afies. 

—— My Fair, your Griefs have been ſo juſt of. late, 

I dare not beg that you would weep no-more 3 

Thougheevery Tear thoſe lovely Eyes let fall, 

Give me a killing Wound : — remove the Body, & tap ark; remove the Body. 
Such Objes ſui not Souls ſo ſoft as thine. all but Alo. and Leo. 
Leon. Wich Horrours I am grown, of late nay 3 

I faw my Father die, and liv'd che while ; | 

I ſaw my beauteous Friend, andth lov'd Bitter, 

Florella, whilſt her Breaſt was bleeding freſh: 

Nay, and my Brother's too, all full of Wounds! 

- The beſt and kindeſt Brother, that ever Maid' was bleft with; 

Poor Philip bound, and led like Victims for a Sacrifice : 

All-this'IT faw, and livd 

And canfſt thou hope for pity bom that Heare, 

. Whoſe hardned ſenſe is proof *gainft all theſe miſeries? 

-—— This Moor Alonzo, is a ſubtle Villain, ' | 

Yet of ſuch Power, we ſcarce dare think him ſuch. 

Alon. *Tis true, my charming Fair, he is that Villain, 

As ill, and powerful too 3 yet he hag.a Hearc | 

That may be reach'd with this, — butfcis not time, © | Points to bs Sword. 

We muſt diſlemble yer, which is an Art - | 

_. Too foul: for Souls ſo Innocent as thine. _ 

Exter Abdelazer. 

—— The Moor ! 


Hell! will he not allow us forrowing- time ? 
. "Abd. Madam, I come to pay my hymbleſt Duty, . 
And know what Service-you command your Slave. 
Leon. Alas, Fve no Commands 3 or if I had,, Þ | © 


_ Abd. Can one fo fair, and great, ask wy thin Pre FIT 
Men, or Hearen,they wou'd not grant withJoy ? © © - Zzon. 
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The Moors Revenge. — 
Leon. Heav'ns will Pm/not permitted.co diſpute, 
_  Andmay implore in vain ; bu 'cis in you ks 
To grant me what may yet preſerve my life. 
- Abd. In me! in me ! the humbleſt of your Creatures ! . 
By yon bright Sun, or your mors ſplendid Eyes, - - 
] wou'd deveſt my Soul of every hope, © | 
To gratifie one fingle wiſh of yours; 
—— Name but the way.- RATA > 
Leon. Tam fo unhappy, that the only thing 
I have to ask, is what you, muſt deny; - 
—— The Liberty of Philtp. - 
- Abd. How! Philip's Liberty |! — and muſt I grant it ! 
I (in whoſe Hands Fortune had put the Crown) ' 
Had 1 not lov'd the good and Peace of Spain, 
Might have diſpos'd.it-to my own Advantage ; 
And ſhall that Peace, þ ASA 
Which Pve preferr'd above my proper Glories, 
Be loſt again in him, in him a Baſtard !, 
Alon. "That he's a Baſtard, is not, Sir, believ'd ; 
And ſhe that cou'd love you, might after chat 
Do any other Sih, and *rwas the leaſt 
Of all che number to declare him Baſtard. 
* Abd. How, Sir ' 'that cou'&$love me! what is there here — 
Or in my Soul, or Perſon, may not be beloy'd ? 
Alon. I ſpoke without refle&tion on your Perſon, 
But of diſhoneſt Love, which was too plain; 
From whence came all the Ills we have endur'd 3 
'"And now being warm in Miſchiefs, 


© Thou doſt purſue the Game, till all be thine. - 46d. Mine. 


Alon. Yes, thine; - 
The little hamble Mask which you put on. - 
Upon the Face of Falſhood, and Ambitian, 
Is eaſily ſeen through 3 you gave a Crown! . 
But you'll command the Kingly' Power ſtill, 
Arm, and disband, deſtroy or fs at pleaſure. 
Abd. Vain Boy, ( whoſe higheſt Fame, 
Is that thou art the great 4lvaro's Son.) 
Where learnt you fo much daring, to upbraid 
My. generous Power thus falſly? —— do you know me ? 


Alon, Yes, Prince, and *tis that knowledge makes me dares. - | 


I know thy Fame in Arms; I know in-Battels 
Thou haſt perform'd deeds much above thy years: 
My Infant Courage too, EEC | 
( By the ſame Maſter caught Y grew upto thine, 
When thou in Age out-didſt me, not in Bravery. 


" —]1 know thou'ſt greater Power too, — thank thy Treachery #: <. 


Abd. Doſt-chou not fear that Power ?, * : 
Alm, By Hearennoth, 0 
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+7 ABDELAEER. 'Or, 


"Whilſt I can this — command... "ects poo. on or Sword, 
| 15 be Hand on by, 


Abd. T too command a Sword, - 
But not to-draw thee; Alonzo ; &+ 5.3 44 
| Since I can prove thy Accuſations Falſe 
| -- By ways more grateful : —— take this Rive, Alowzo, 
3 * The fight of it will break down Priſon Gates, 
- And (et all: free, as was the firſt born Man. T” 
Alon. What means this turn ?» 
Abd. To enlarge Philip 3 but on ſuch Condition, 
As you think fit to make for my ſecurity: | 
And as thou're Brave, deal with me as I merit. | <5 
-- Mlon. Art thou in earneſt ? | Abd. I am, by all that's Sacred. 
- Leon. Oh let me fall before:you, and ne'er riſe, IEA 
"Till F have made. you know-what Gratitude - 1 
Is fit for ſuch a Bounty ! 
" Haſte, my. Alonzo,— haſte— and treat with Philip; "Fat 
\Nor do I wiſh his freedom, but on fuch terms | 
As may. be advantageous tothe Moor. _ 
Alm. Nor I, by Heaven'! I 'knowthe Prince” s Soul, 
Though ie be fierce,* c has Gratitude and Honour! - 
- And+for a deed like this, will make returns, - PN 
Such as are worthy of the brave Obliger. ri = [Exit Alon. 
_ 434. Yes, if he be not gone to Heaven bgfore you come. [Afade. 
—— What will become of: Abdelazer now ? Rh 
_ Who with his Power, has thrown away his Liberty. 
Leon, Your Liberty ! Oh Heaven forbid that you, 
Who can fo generouſly give Liberty, | 
Should be depriv'd of it! iS 
It muſt not. be whilſt Leonor lives. Hf 
_ Abd. *Tis the that takes it from me. 
Leon. I! Alas, I wou'd not for the World 5 
Give you one minutes pain. ' © - 
Abd. You cannor-help it, *is againſt your will! , f 
© Your Eyes inſenſibly do wound and-kill' | h 
” Leon. What can you mean? and yet I fear to know. } 
. Abd, Moſt charming of your Sex ! had Nature made 
This clouded Face, like to my Heart, all Love, | 
It might have ſpar'd that Language which you dread ; 
Whoſe .zough harſh ſound, unfit for tender Ears, 
. Will ill expreſs the buſineſs of my Life. | 
= Leon. Forbear it, if that bufineſs, Sir, be Love. 
Abd. Gods! 
Becauſe I want the Art to-tell my ſtory - 
\In chat ſoft way, which thoſe can do whoſe buſ neſs 
Is ro be ftilt fo idly e loy'd, .: Fon nn 
] muſt be ſent, and:endiire. my pain; We 
- Mo Heaven ne'*er gave me fo much CONT for. | 
Lore in my ul; 3s s Hot an prntlo Thing | "Ns f COT REtHe 


and comes CIP up to vim. . 


al : 
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--But fince 'ris not to be reliſted here +—-: :; » 


we Nay, I can talk in the defence of that: 


. Ang it ſhall learn-to be as gentle 69g; - .. . 
—— For I muſt merit you. APE” 
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"—— What's I wou'd notdo to gain that Heart! 


©. Are to Alonzo given ; which; he lays claim-to 


/ A nice, vain, peeviſh Creature that pronounc'd its - 
 _ Had it been Man, 't had been his laſt tranſgreflion ! 


' . Have given me equal Beauty with Alonzo ! CER | = 


- And all my kiſſes on thy balmy Lips as ſweet, 


2 =» The Moors Revenge, 

It is in- other Breaſts ; inſtead of Calms, . | 
Ic ruffles mine into uneaſie Storms, ; ; . _ 
——- 1 wow'd not love, if I cou'd help it, Madam; 


You mult permic it-to approach your Ear. 48 
Leon. Not when I cannot hear it, Sir, with Honour.  - : 
Abd. With'Honour !* ..- 635 | = | 


By all chat's Sacred, 'tis a Flame as Vertyong, 
As every Thought inhabits your fair Soul, . 


C $54 + 


Nay, I could even teach my Fyes the Arr ;; 


Leon. Which.never. can be yours :. that and my Vows, 


By -the moſt ſacred Ties, Love and Obedience 3 
All Spain eſteems him worthy of that Love. © 
Abd. More worthy. it-than,I! it was: a-Woman, 


—— His Birth ! his glorious Acions.! are they like: mine ? 
Leon. Perhaps his Birth wants choſe advantages, . 
Which Nature has laid out' in Beauty on his Perſon. 
Abd. Ay.! there's your cauſe of hate! Curft be my Birth, 
And curſt be.Nature, that has dy'd my Skin 4S 4 LS 
Witch this ungrateful 'Colour.! cou'd not the Gods 


—— Yet az I am, I've been in vain ador'd, | WE 

And Beauties great as thine have languiſh*d for me. ;"q 
The Lights put out ! thou in myy naked Arms | 

Wilt find me ſoft andiſmooth as poliſh'd Ebony 3 
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Th Ars ethe Breezss, brearh'a- amid the C x 
Of ripening Spices in the heighe of Day: - 
__  _ As vigorous too, - . 
' _ As if each Night were the firſt happ monient 
ues T laid thy panting Bod we mF- Bolom. - | 
» Oh that tranſporting Thought !. 304 20 Os Lhe dubSaes 
. See, — I can bend as low: and ſigh as ofteny -. © * | Rneels. 
And ſue for Bleflings only you ca rant, E340 SE es 
| » As any fair and ſoft Alonze can; — 
-* © If you could pity mg as well.- 
z But you are deaf, and.in your Eye rea © Chia» with Ade 
A ſcorn which animares. my Loverand Anger; \ 
N | Nor know T which I ſhould difmifsor cheriſh. + | EZNLY 
E :. - © Leon. The laſt is muck more welcome than ad ft; - 2 
| Your Anger can but kill, bur, Sir, your Love—— =. 
Will make me ever wretched, fince *rigim mpoffible - —”_ Pee 
Teyer can return it. Og th DHABTS.: 5 7 LITE £45 
- bd. Why kill me then! you aut one or Pother, AL: , 
For thus—— I cannot eh —— why- doft thou bony NC 
- Thy every Tear's enough to'drown'my Soul ! <7 5 : 
How tame Love renders every uw. Senſe! Ria. 


# + ws 
s 


. —— Gods! I ſhall curn Woman, and mon iy ar, me Rs 
"The Transformation's near : —— Lig ooh It, reve 
Tl fly before ſh'as- quite undone m mW vp " Lafes # to £9 
' Bar *cis not in my power;— ſhe holds it cla, — | ; 


And I can now command no ſingle part. 
E _ Tell me, bright Maid, — if were idle, - aus. 
”  _ And you wereuning gag d,con © you then loreme? | ES GE x 
x ' .Lzon. No! I cond: firſt. | | Fn AA f 
_ #bd. Hah! — awake my Soul from onr this thowbe fi,” Bs 
And with thy wonted Bravery, ſcorn thy-Fetters. Fo 2h EI, 
—— By Heaven *tis gone! and Fam eg te roger IA | | 
Be gone, my dull Submiffion ! my lazy-Flam LEST 
Grows ſenſible ! and knows for Shar twas Kindled. TON > IP; "i 
_n ——- Coy Miſtreſs, you muſt- yield; 4nd' ej Be wo 5+ 4 | 
#- _ - Were you devout as Veſtals, pure ay I v0 bg be CE 
" -. +, | Yer-I wou'd wanton in the rifted ſpoils 
Of all that ſacred Innocence and Beauty. 
 —— Oh my Deſires grow high! _ + 
Raging as midnight Flames let looſe in Cities, 
- And, like that too will ruine whore i it lights 
©. —— Come, — this Apartment was defend for Pleaſure, - 
+ ' And made thus filent, and thus gay for me; 
| { Ahgrs I'Il convince that Error, that vainly made thee think 
- I was not meant for Love. 
. - Leon. AmT betray'd!- are all Women gon B oi 
And have I nought but Heaven i EE, | by 
| 444, None © 5.406 ery woo diſlage .to befriend- you, Bing 
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| But ſze, the Moor returns. 
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| E my Li ind Hare wy And; Honour!” - 
wc "__ my 


— y6 Powers: that: favour Ihnvecnce. oy 
+ | Enter. Women. | 
Fult as the? Moor i going + foree 3 in p_ enters to FR | 


| -Þ ini: i” "habe: 
Of. My Lord, Alonzo. | | 
. Abd. What of him, you | BAGUED -—— ishe not wt ? 
Speak, dull Intruder, vhar know'ſt: noe times and- ſeaſans, 


Or get thee hence. 


 Ofzr: Not till Ive 'done the buſinoſe which I came for. ©. : 
Abd. Slave | —— that— thou cam'ft for. [ Stabs bim in the Arm. 
Oſm. No, *twas to.tell you; that 4/onzs, | 


Finding himſeif betray d, made' brave reſiſtance ;..- - 


Some of . your Slaves h'as- 45 rd, and ſome. h' as wounded, 
Abd. *Tis time he wers.: Gur 'd 5: 


1 muſt affiſt my Guards, or all is loft. Af - [Exc E. 


Leon. Sute Oſmin. from the:Gods thou cantft, 
To hinder my undoing 3 'and if thou diſt; 3H 
Heaven will almoſt Toegive, ol thy. other Sing, -. };+ 0 BS 
For this ons Pious-deed ! a 
Bur yer I hope thy Wound's not moreal. - 4 
Ofm. 'Tis only in my Arm ; — and , Madam, for this pity, 
ex oy. to do-you Service. -- | a 
What Service can'the Favourice of; the Moor, | 
Trad up in Blood and Miſchiefs; render me? Cats. 
O/m. Why, Madam, I command, __ of Moors y 
Who will all die, when e'er I give the wo &-x5 
—— Madam, 'twas I caus'd Ply and te 'Cardical 


Toflyto chi Camp, 


Anq gave en warning of approaching death. 
Leom: . Heaven bleſs thee for thy Goodneſs. - | 
Oſm. And I am weary now of: being a;Tyrant's Slave, 
And bearing Blows too ; thereſt Lcou'd have ſuffer'd. 
Madam, Fl free the Prince ! 


Leon. That Monſters preſence I muft fly, as from a killing Plague. 
-  f Ex. with ber Women. 
"Birr Abdelazer, with.Zarrack na a Train of Moors. 
Abd. Tc is\Prodigious, that a fingle. Man -. : 


_ Should with ſuch Bravery defend his Life, 


Amonzſt ſo many Swords / —— hut he is ſafe. 
Ofmin, I am not usd to ſue for Pardon, c 
And when I'do, you wi to grant it me. 
O/m. I did: not merit, Sir, ſo harſh'a uſage. 
Abd. No more, I am aſham'v. to be UG, 


And will repair the Injury T did-thee. 


Ofm. Acknowledgment from you is pa ſafficient. 
egligence, 


% | F ie nor all Powers - RY warty. 


"Since by 3e Philly ves ftill, andchs Cardin "we 

- *-Ofm. Þ had defign'diit, Sir, this Evening's Sa | 
' Abdi Zarrack ſhall now performs it;-- — and inflaty: | 
Alonzo too muſt bear 'em compa _ | h 
aſts; mw Lord. | -fExie: Zar. . 


. Zar. Pll ſhew my Du i” La in my y 
Oſes. Death! Pap _ mh 1]-after him; and kill him: [Offers to go. - 
_ Abd. Oſmin, ve buſineſs with you=—- - FOfm' comes back bowing. 


'_- - - As they are going: off, enter Leonora, Ocdotiio, AD) 


\ other Lords, and Women: 
Leon, "Oh Prince!" for pity hear and granc-my Suit. 12 Kiete, 
- Aba.” When ſo- much Beauty's proftrate at'my Feet, © — © 


What i?t I can deny ? — riſe; thouÞrightoli Virgin | 
That ever Nature made; * / 
Riſe, and command my Life, 1 my Soul, my Honour! | 
Leon. No, let me hang for ever on your Knees, - | 
Unleſs you'llgrant Alonzo liberty... 0, SRORTS 
Abd.. Rite, I will grant'it; -chough Hlonks; Madam, lu t4 
 Betray'd that Truft I had repos'd in him. © 2 
Lyon. 1 know there's ſame miftake;" let me negotiate 
Between my Brother, and the gallant Myor, 
I cannot force your, Guards, =- *s 
There isnoVYangexin'a Woman's Artn. { 
Abd. In your bright Eyes there is, eiay e may borrupe bem more, 
. Than all the Treaſures of 'the Eaſtern Kings,” © ? 
Yet, Madam, here I do reſign my Power, -'+ FI 
AR as you pleaſe, diſmiſs 4lonze's Chains. 
And ſince you are ſo generous, to deſpiſe | 
This Crown, which 1 have given you; DNS ke! G27 
* Philip ſhall owe his Greatneſs co:your Bouity, 23% ; 


\ 


" And whilſt he males me tate, halt Rule'i in ops KEI vb s-s 
| —  Ofmin. =_ O11 Ulhiſpers. 


Ord. And will you truſt: him, Madam ! D 

Leon. It he deceive me, *rtis more happy far - | | 
'Todie with them, than five where he inkiabies. LED ME Ss, 
O/m. It ſhall be done. — ___) : oy OP 

 - 4bd. .Go,Ofmin, wait upon the Queen: tn 

And when ſhe is confin'd, PII viſit her, F'Y 3. 
"Where if ſhe yield, the teigns;. if mor, ſhe dies.” } < D 

{\Ex. Abd. one Aſs Leon. Ofm ad or Os Heber. | 


74... $0E-B, 4 Priſon, 


Diſcovers Philip chain'd $0 8 Poſt, and. over ainft aw the 
Cardinal ard. Alonzo 5 in * | 
Phil. Oh all ye crnel Powers !/is'enot gnoug 


I am depriv'd of. Empire, and of Honour *: ; | 
Have my biight Name ftoln from me; with m! Crown! ! 


> 


| And MD am - hand, like the fad Pay | 
To waiedeftruction from the dreadful Monſter! 
Is not all rhe SHOGgP without being damn'd, 

- To have thee, Cardinal, in my full view.! 


' If T cou'd reach my Eyes, I'd be reveng'd 


On the officious and accurſed Lights, 
For guiding fo much torment to my Soul. 

Card. 'My much wg Prince! you need not wiſh to Kill 
By ways more certatn, than by u pbfaiding me | 
With wy too crequlous; ſhame paſt, miſdeeds. - 

. PBJl. If that wou'd kill, 'd weary-out my - olnok 
With an.eternal repetition of thy Treachery 3 — 
"Nay, and ic ſhou'd forget all other Language, 


F By Tray tor ! Cardinal ! which I wou'd repeat, 


d made'my ſelf as'raging mad, - 
Bs Til That Sea, heh all the Winds are up! 


And in that Storm, I mighe forget my Grief. ' , | 
Card. Wou'd T cou'd take the killing Obje& from your Eyes 


' Phil. "Oh Alonzo, to add tomy diſtraftion | 


Muſt Ifind thee a ſharer in my-Fate ! 


Alon. Te is my Duty, Sir, to die with you, — 


- Bur, Sir, my Princeſs 
Has here—-. a more:than equal dim to Grief ; 
And fear for her deat Safety, will depriveme 4 | 
Of this poor Life, that ſhou'd have been your Sacrifice. 


Enter' Zarrack with a Dagger ; gazes on Philip. 
Ph. Kind Murderer, welcome! quickly free my Soul ! 


"And I will kifs thtfooty Hand that wounds:me. 


Zar, Oh, I ſee you can be: humble. . 
Ph), Humble'! PII be as gentle as a Love-ſick Your; 
When his dear Conqu'reſs fighs a hope into him, 
If chou wile kill me! — Pity me, and kill me. 
Zar. Thope to ſee your own Hand do that office. 
Pb]. Oh thou wert brave indeed,. 


Tf thou wou'dſt lend me but the ule of one! 


Zar. You'll want a Dagger then. 
" Phil. By Heaven no, Pd run it down my Throat, 


Or ſtrike my pointed Fingers through my Breaſt. 


| Zar. Ha, ha, ha, what pity *tis you want a Hand, 
Enter Oſraig. © . | 
Phil, Ofmin / fare thou wile be ſo kind to kill me ! 


_ Thou hadſt a Soul was humane. ; 
' ++. Oſen. Indeed I will not, Sir, you are my King! { Unbinds him. 


' Ph;]. What mean'ſt thou ? , 


Om. .To fet you free, my Prince! PE | 
- Pb. Thou art ſome Angel fee, in that dark Cloud. | 


Zar. What mean'ſt thou, Traytor : | 
Of. FAR 6 till Fre: at inform IM. 5. 
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Card. Good Gods! what mnt chew! y 
Oſm.-Sir, arm your Hand with this.” ©. pn _ _ wy 


Zar. Thou'art half damn'd'foe this !- - 
Pill to my Prince ! 
Phil. Il ftop you on your way,— ls FiO —your Toangns hill ; "J 
Shall tell no Tales to day : — Now Cardigal— ele, 
I ſcorn to ftrike thee whilſt thou art unarm'd, |. 
Yet ſo thou didft-to:me 3 - : 
For which I have not leifure now: to. kill FRE, 
——— Here, take thy libercy 1 y rms nay, do notthank me, 
By Heaven I do.not mean it asa Grace... 


> Ofm. My Lord, take this; —— -: EN EI To Alon: and 
And this— to arm your Highneſs. . -- Pi -.- © tbe ſoerd,. NE | 
Alon. Thou doſt amazeme:! /- >; 4 : | EIS 


Oſm. Keep in your wonder with your donhes,r -Tid.. 


Phil. We cannot doabr, whilſt. we're: a | Went. 
Come Ofſmin, let us fall upon the Guards... | {rot rFy 
- Ofm. There are na Guards, Great Sir, but a are 
And ſee— your Friend ve to ſerve.ye'too. uy 4 FP; 3; 08 


Exter Leonora «nd Women, Ocdonio, Schaſtinn Antonio, re. 
_ BByl. MY CRE Sitter fafe !-; 
Leon. Whilſt in your preſence, Sir, and you chus ard: 


= -Q/m. The Moor approaches;—— now. be ready --all. bo l 
"_- Ph. That name I never heard with Joy. tillnow 3 NR: Ro 
"Let him come on, and a with all his be aua | INES 
Thus 5 ſingly I defic him.” goed . Ss * [Drow:. = 
_—— Oe -pRorke Abdelazer, $5 ard - SOſmin -" EM 
A | the: Door.. - | 


; _ Abd. Hah! being . and by ny Slaves! by Ofmi too ! 
bc / - Phil. Now thou dard Villain!, true eng or Hell.: | 
= 7 Nor one of thy Infernal Kin ſhall lavechee. | 
=. - Abd. Baſe Coward, Prince! : 
W--.- Whom, the admiring World miſtakes for Peave'; 70 
When all thy-boaſted Valour, fierce and*hot - 
As was thy Mother i:1 her height of Luft,- 
» Can with the aid of-all theſe — treacherous Sands 
' Take but a ſingle life! —— bur ſuch a life, 
As amongſt all theic ſtore the envying Gods 
Has-nort another ſych: to breaths in Man.” - © af 
: Phil. Vaunt on, thou monſtrous Inſtrument of Hell! 
Er -- For Fm ſo pleas'd to have thee in my Power, be 35 
p-. __- * That -Þ can hear thee number up-thy Sins, 
And yet be calm; whilſt thou art near damnation: 
| Ab4d.-Fhou ly*ſt, thou canſt- not keep'thy Teonppor 4 in; 
;* For hadit thou ſo muck- Bravery of Mind, 
_ **. Thov'dft fight me ſrogly 3 Y w_s chow dart n not do. . 
- Phe "Nec: gore? g ; 
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By HeaVen if thn were twenty Villzins more, 
"Hd I had-all thy weighe of 'Sins about me; * 

I durſt thus venture on: <—— ewes; Alonzo. 
Alon. 1 will not, Sir. _. 

Phi]. 1 was indeet] too raſh ; *cis ſicha Villain; 5 
© As ſhou'd receive his death from nought but Slaves.. 
4bd. Thow'ſt reaſon, Prince? nor can'they wonnd my Body, 

More than I've done thy Fame ; 'for my firſt ſtep | 

To- my Revenge, I whor'd the Queen thy Mother. 

Phil. Death! though this I knew before, yer the hard word 

Runs harſhly through my Heart 3 

- If thou hadſt murder'd fifty Royal Perdinands, 

And with inglorious Chains as: many years 

. Had loaded zal my.Limbs,'e had been more pariloble 

» "Than this ererna[ ſtain upon my Name : 

—— Oh thou on haff-bredel d thy ovens 7 of Venom now. 
Abd. My next advance, was poiſoning of thy Father. 
Phil. My Father poiſon'd ! 'and\ by thee! thou Dog, 

. Oh that thou hadft a thouſand Lives to loſe, 

Or that the, World depended on thy ſingle one, 

That I might make a Viftim 

Worthy to offer up to his wrong'd Ghoſt, —— 

Bur ſtay,— there's ſamething in thy count of Sins untold, 

That I muſt know; not that I doubt, by Heaven, 

Thar I am Philip's Son. ————— 

_ Abd. Not for-:thy Ee bur to: declare my Malice, 

Know Prince, I made thy amorous Mother 

Proclaim thee Baſtard, when I miſg'd of killing chee. 
Phi]. Gods! let-me contain my Rage ! 

Abd. I made her too, betray the credulous Cardinal ; 

And having then no-farther uſe of non 

Satiated with her Luſt, _ 

I ſet Roderigo-on to murder her : 

[Thy death had next ſucceeded 3 and thy Crown | 

I wou'd have laid at Leonord's Feet. 

: Alon; How! durſtyou love the Princeſs ! 
Abd. Fool, durſt ! had 1 been born a Slave, 

I durft with this ſame Soul do any thing : 

Yes! and the laft ſenſe that will remain about me, 

Will be my Paffion for the charming Maid, 


Whom Þ'd enjoy e*er now, but for thy Treachery. (To Oſmin. 


Phil. Deflowr'd. my Siſter ! Heaven puniſh mocternally 
If thou out liv'ſt the minute thou'ſt declar'd'it. 
Abd. I will, in ſpight of all that thou canſt do: 
—— Stand off, Foot hardy Youth, if chou'dit be fafe, 
And do not draw thy certain ruine on, .. | 
Or think that e'*er this Hand was.artn'd in vain. 
Phl. Poor angry Slave, how I contema thee now. 
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"ABDELAZER Or, = 
Abd. ho tumble Huntſineri do the generous Lion, FEE. 


$ Now thou dar'ſt ſee me Laſh my Sides, and roar, - 


And bite my. Snare in vain; wha with one look, 


For ſhelter fromumy _ 
And like that noble Bea though thus betray 6, : 


I've yet an awful hierceneſ i in my. Looks, 
Which makes thee fear r-approach.;-and *cis at diſtanco 


That thou dar'ſt kill mez for come but in my reach, 
And with one graſp, I wou'd confound thy: hopes. - 
Pbil. Vl let thee fee how vain thy Boalngy are, 
And unaſliſted by one ſingle Rage, -- | 
Thus —— make an eaſie paſſage to thy Heart. ; 
| [Runs on bim, all thereft. do the like ws the ſame. minute : Aba. 


"gs at the Prince, and kills Oſmin , and falls dead himfelf-. 
Shout withis y 


—— Die with thy Sins unpardon'd, and forgotten. — 
Alon. Great Sir, your Throne and Kingdom, want you now ; . 
Your People rude with Joy do fill each Street, | 


And long to ſee their King, — whom Heaven preſerve. i © [Kneels. 


All. Long live Philip Kang of Spain : 
Phil. I thank ye all; —— and how my dear Alonzo, 


Receive the recompence of all thy ſufferings, - 
Whilſt I create thee Duke of Selamancha. _ 


Alen. Thus low I take the Pounty from our Hands. | *[Kneels. 
Leos. Rife, Sir, my Brother now has made 2 ord 
Card, And ſhall this/joyful Day, that has reſtor'd you 


- To ali the Glories of your Birth and Merits, 
' That has reftor'd all Spain the greateſt Treature _ 
That ever happy Monarchy poſlels'd, 


Leave only me unhappy 2: when, Sir, my Crime _ 


- Was only roo much Faith : — thus low I fall, 
_-And from that ſtore of Mercy Heaven has given your. . - 
Implore you wou'd diſpenſe a little here.. | 


Phil. Riſe, (though with much'a-do) I will forgive YOu. 
Leon. Come, my dear Brother, to thac-glorious bufi nels . 


'Qur Birth and Fortunes call us, let us haſte, 


For here methinks we are in danger ſtill. . . * 
Pts). So after Storms; the joyful Mariner - 


'Beholds the diſtant wiſh'd-for ſhoar afar, 


Ang longs to bring the rich-fraight Veſſel; in, . | 


| Fearing to truſt the faithleſs Seas again. 


Jt) JU 68 
The -End of the Play. | 


